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0 r 
Spoken by a Shabby Poet. 


ZE gods ! what crime had my poor father done 

72 yore ſhould make a poet 5 £4 ſon? a 

Or is't for ſome great ſervices of his, 

Fare pleas d to compliment his boy——evith this ? 
e [Shewing his crown of laurel, 

The honour, I muff needs confeſs, is great, 5 

1f, with bis crown, you'd tell him where to eat. 

*Tis quel. But [have more complaints look here ! 


— — 


You'll e, perhaps, you Tart Dd get no harm, 
| Yow'd givtm me fire enough to keep me cburm. 


A world of bleſſings to that;fire<ve owe z 
Without it, Id ne er made this princely ſhow: 
I have a brother too, now in alt, 8 
Sy {Looking behind the ſcenes, 
A buſy man amongfſt.us here to-night: _ 1 
Your fire has made him play a thouſand prauks, 
For awhich, no doubt, you'we bad his 205 thanks ; 
He'as thank d you, finſt, for all his decent plays, 
Where he fo niet d it, auben be writ for praiſe. 
Next for his meadling with ſome folks in black, 
And bringing ———ſouſe a prigſt upon his back ; 
For building houſes:here Yoblige the peers, | 
And fetching all their houſe about his ears ; 
For a new play, be as now thongbt. fit to aurite, 403 
To ſooth the town—which they. mil damn to-nighte 
Theſe benefits are ſuch, no man can doubt * 
But he'll go on, and ſee your fancy out, 
Till for reward of all his noble deeds, 
Alt laff like other ſprightly folks he ſpeeds : 


> 


Has this great recompence fix'd on his brow } 


7 


At fam d Parnaſſus; has your leave to bow 
And walk about the fireets—Equip*d—as I am now. 
1225 1 


Eripe, a rich money keriveber, 


* E N. 
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Monęytrap, ditto, 
Dick, a en, ſon to Mrs. Am- 


et, —— 


Bras, Vie comm companion, ue paſſes_ for for 


his Valet de Chambre, 
Clip, a goldſmitL , = 


 Tefamin, foot-boy to Claris, 
WOMEN. 
dib, wits to o Oripe, anexpenfive 


xurious woman, a great ad- 
mirer of quality, 
Araminta, wife to Moneytrap, very 
intimate with Clariſſa, of the 
ſame humour, — — 


Corinna, daughter to Gripe, by a 


former wife, a good fortune, 
Fours; and kept very cloſe by 


er father — — 


Nipanta, Clariſſa's maid, —— 


Mrs. Alert, a ſeller of all ſorts of 
e affairs to the ladies, 
Mrs. Claggit, her — 
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SC E NE, ovens: Garden, 
Enter Mrs. Amlet and Mrs, Cloggit, meeting. 


"0 "MO — 


ho ana 


| Aurkr. My 
OOD-morrow, neighbour ; las. neigh 
bour Cloggit. How does all at your houſe this 
morning ? ? 
Clog. Thank you kindly, Mrs, Amlet, thank you kind- 
175 how do you do, 1 pray? 


Am. At the old rate, . poor and honeſt ; theſe 
are n e e lack. 


Clog. Well, 'tis a thouſand, pities, Mrs. Amlet, they are 
not as ready at one, as they are at t'other; for, not to 
wrong them, they give very! good rates. 

Ann. Oh, for that, let's do them juſtice, neighbour; 
they never make two words upon the price; all they 
haggle about is the day of payment. 

Clog. There's all the diſpute, as you ſay. 

Am. But that's a wicked one. For my part, neighbour, 
* juſt tired off my legs with 1 alter them; be- 

A 3 ſides, 
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fides, it eats out all our profit. Would you believe it, | 


Mrs. Cloggit, I have worn out four or of pattens with 
following my old Lady Youthful for one ſet of falſe 
teetb, and but three pots of paint? 

Clog. Look you there now ! 

Am. If they would but once let me get enough by em, 
to keep a coach to carry me a dunning after em, there 
would be ſome conſcience in it. 6 
Clog. Ay, that were ſomething. But, now you talk of 
conſcience, Mrs. Amlet, how do you ſpeed amongſt your 
city cuſtomers ? . 8 ZE? 

An. My city cuſtomers ! Now, by my truth, neigh 
bour, Toner he city and the — As reverence be 
it ſpoken) there's nota —— to chooſe, My ladies in the 
city, in times paſt, were as full of gold as they were of re- 
ligion, and as punctual in their payments as they were ir: 
their prayers ; but ſince they have ſet their minds upon 
quality, adieu one! adieu rother ! their money and their 
conſciences are gone, Heaven knows where. There is 
not a goldſmith's wife to be found in town, but's as 
* hard-hearted as an ancient judge, and as poor as a 
« towering ducheſs.* | | 1 

Clog. But what the murrain have they to do with qua- 
lity? Why don't their huſbands make them mind their 
ſhops ? | , | 
; j- Their huſbands ! their huſbands, ſay'ſt thou, wo- 
man ? Alack, alack, they mind their huſbands, neighbour, 
no more than they do a fermon ! | ker 

Clog. Good lack-a-day, that women born of ſober pa- 
rents, ſhould be prone to follow ill examples ! Bus, now 
we talk of quality, when did you hear of your ſon Richard, 
Mrs. Amlet? My daughter Flipp ſays ſhe met him t'o- 
ther day, in a laced coat, with three fine ladies, his foot- 
man at his heels, and as gay as a bridegroom. 
An. Is it poſſible? Ah, the rogue! Well, neighbour, 
all's well that ends well ; but Dick will be te „ 

Clog. That were pity. e 

Am. Pity indeed; for he's a hopeful young man to 
look on; but he leads a life— ell, where he has it, 
Heaven knows; but, they ſay, he pays his club with the 
beſt of them. I have ſeen him but once theſe three 
months, neighbour, and then the varlet wanted * ” 
af b 8 "I but 


I. 
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but I bid him march, and march he did, to ſome purpoſe; 
for, in leſs than an hoy back comes my gentleman into 
the houſe, walks to anti fro in the room, with his wig 
over his ſhoulder, his hat on one ſide, whiſtling a minuet, 
and tofling a purſe of gold from one hand to r'other, with 
no more reſpect, Heaven bleſs us ! than if it had been an 
orange.  Sirrah, ſays I, where have you got that? He 
anſwers me never a word, but ſets his arms a-kimbo, cocks 
his ſaucy hatin my face, turns about upon his ungracious 
heel, as much as to ſay, kiſs and I've never ſet eye 
on him ſince. | | : 
Clog, Look you there now! To ſee what the youth of 
"BS this age are come to! | | 12 . 
Am. See what they will come to, neighbour.. Heaven 
ſhield, I ſay ; but Dick's upon the gallop. Well, I muſt 
bid you good-morrow ; I'm going where I doubt I ſhall 
meet but a ſorry welcome. | „5 
Clog. To get in ſome old debt, I'll warrant you? 
Am. Neither better nor worſe. 0 9 
Clog. From a lady of quality ? AEST... 
Am, No, ſhe's but Caen wife; but ſhe. hves as 
well, and pays as ill, as the ſtatelieſt counteſs of them all. 
n -— [ Emxeunt ſeveral ways. 
| . Enter Braſs. . 
Braſs. Well, ſurely, through the world's wide extent, 
there never appeared ſo impudent a fellow as my ſchool- 
fellow, Dick. To paſs himſelf upon the town for a gen- 
tleman, drop into all the beſt company with an eaſy air, 
as if his natural element were in the ſphere of quality; 
when the rogue had a kettle-drum to his father, who was 
hanged for robbing a church; and has a pedlar to his mo- 
ther, who carries her ſhop under her arm. But here.he 
comes. . 
* | ate Packs: 65) 30217 L 
Dick, Well, Braſs, what news? Haſt thou given my 
letter to Flippanta ? $7 6, | ee 
Braſi, I'm but juſt come; I han't knocked at the door 
yet. But I have adamn'd piece of news for you, 
Diet. As how? 8 1 
Braſs, We muſt quit this country. 
Dick. We'll N . 2 
Brass. So you will, if you ſtay. 1 
e Dirt. 


life. 
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Dick, Why, what's the matter 2 £2 
 Braſ5. There's a ſtorm a coming. 
Diek. From whence ? 
Braſs. _ the worſt point in the compaſs, the lau. * 
Dick, The law ! Why, what have I to do with the law > 
_ Braſs. Nothing; UW HIN SPN i to do 
with you. 
— Explain. 1 3 
raſs. Lou know you A young at piquet 
t'other day, of the money he hail to —— e g 5 
Dick. fell, what . 
Bras. Why, he's ſorry he loſt ĩt. 
Dick. Who doubts that? 
Braſs. Ay, but that's not all; he's tach a feet to chink 
of complaining on't. 
Dick, Then I muſt be ſo wiſe to ſtop. bis mouth. 
Braſs. Huw ? 
1 Dit. Give him a little back; if that won't do, ſtrangle 
m. 
Braſs, You are very quick in your methods. 
Dick. Men muſt be ſo that will diſpatch buſineſs, 
Braſs. Hark you, Colonel, your father died in's bed. 
Dick. He might have done, if he had not been a fool. 
Braſs. Why, he robbed a church. 
Dick. Ay, but he forgot to make ſure of the ſerton. 
Braſi. Are not you a great rogue? | 
Dick. Or I ſhould wear worſe clothes. 


Brafs. Hark vou; I would adviſe oy to change y _ 


Dick. And turn 1 
Braſs. Not ſo neither. 
Dick. What 1 2 ? ? 
Braſs. Why, if you can get this youn wench, re · 
fs os Boo honek, g as h 
' Dick. That's the way to be ſtarved. a 
Braſs. No, ſhe has money enough to 8 you a good 
Place, and pay me into the bargain, for hel ing her to ſo 
Ry a match. You have but this throw left to ſave you; 
or you are not ignorant, youngſter, that your motals be- 
gin to be pretty well known about town: 3 a care your 
noble birth, and your honourable relations ate not diſ- 


covered 5 5 there needs but that to have you toſſed in a 


blanket, 
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blanket, for the entertainment of the firſt company of 
ladies you intrude into; and then, like a dutiful ſon, you 
may aggle about with your mother, and fell paint : 
' ſhe's old and weak, and wants ſomebody to carry her 
goods after her, How like a dog will you look, with a 
pair of plod ſhoes, your hair cropped up to your ears, 
and a band- box under your arm | 

Dick. Why, faith, Braſs, I think thou art in the right 
on't; I muſt fix my affairs quickly, or Madam Fortune 
will be playing g ſome of her bitch-tricks with me: there» 
fore I'll tell thee what we'll do: we'll-purſue this old 
rogue's daughter heartily ; we'll cheat his family to pur- 
| poſe, and they ſhall atone for the reſt of mankind, _ 

Braſs. Have at her then. I'll about your "7.2008 
preſently.” - 
Dick. 1 one kifs—and* ſucceſs attend thee. 
[Exit Dick. 

"uw A great rogue——Well, I fay nothing. But 
when I have got the thing into a good poſture, he ſhall 
fign and ſeal, or I'll have him tumbled out of the houſe 
like a cheeſe. Now. for Flippanta, [He nocks, 

Enter n I : 

Flip. Who's chat? Braſs! 

Braſs, Flippanta ! 

Flip. What want you, rogue's 9581 

Braſß. Is your miſtreſs dreſs'd ? +. | 

Flip. What, already ! Is the fellow drunk? 

Brafs. Why, with reſpect to her Er it's al · 
moſt two. 

Flip. What then, fool ? | 

: Braſs. Why, then it's time for the inifrels of the houſe 
to come down and look after her family. 

Flip. Pr'ythee, don't be an owl, Thoſe that go to bed 
at night may riſe in the morning; we that go to bed in 
the morning, iſe in the afternoon, | 

Braſs. hen does ſhe make her viſits then > 

Flip. By candle-light: it helps off a muddy complexion ; : 
we women hate inquiſitive ſunſhine. ' But do you Know 
that my lady is going to turn good houſewite ? ? | 

: Braſs. Matt is ſhe going to Ge? | 

pp A e 1 T3, 
Braſi. 


- 
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| 2 Why, that's thoonly way to fave money for her 

mil Ys 

Flip. No; but ſhe has thought of a projets fave. 
chair -hire, 

Braſs. As how ? 

Flip. Why, all the company the uſed to keep abroad, 
ſhe now intends ſhall meet her at her own houſe. Your 
maſter lias adviſed her to ſet up a baſſet - table. 

- Braft, Nay, if he adviſed he her to it, it's right. But has 
the acquainted her huſband with it yet ? 

en What to do? When the company meet, bell ſee 


Braſs Nay, that's true, as you tay, he'll know it 
ſoon enough. | 

Flip. Well, I muſt begone; have you any. buſineſs 
with my Lady P 

Braſs, Yes, as ambaſſador from Aramiata I have a 
letter for her 

Flip. Give 1 it me. ä 

Hraß. Hold and as ft miniſiet a+: ſtars 0 the 
Colonel, I have an affair to eommunicate to thee. 

Flip. What is it? Quick. | 

Braſs. Why he's in love. 

Flip. With what ? 

Braſs, A woman and her money — 

Flip. Who is ſne? 

Braſs. Corinna. 

Flip. What nes. | Bok. 

Braſs. At her——if ſhe's at leiſure, 

Flip. Which way ? 

Braß. Honourably—He has ordered me to domain? her | 


of thee in marriage. 

Flip. Of tne! 

Braſs. Why, when a man of 3 has a . to a 
city-fortune, wouls ls have him apply to her father and 
| mother ? 

- Flip. No. 

Braſs. No, fol think: men of our end of the town are 
beter bred than to uſe ceremony. With a long periwig 
we ſtrike the lady, with a you-know-what we ſoften the 
maid ; and when the parſon has done his job, we open 
the alt to the family, Will you * this letter into her 

prayer - 
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prayer-book, my little queen? It's a very paſſionate one ; 
5 ſealed with a heart ànd dagger; you may fee by that 
what he intends to do with hunſelf. 


Flip. Are there any verſes. in it? If not, I won't 
touch it. JU EEE Hoe 86 | ' 
Braſi. Not one word in proſe ; it's dated in rhime. 
ee 1 15 [be zakes it. 
Flip. Well, but have you brought nothing elſe ? - 
Braſs. Gad forgive me? I'm the forgetfulleſt dog 
I have a letter for you too here tis in a purſe - but it's 
in proſe; you won't touch it. ; POLES 
Flip. Yes, hang it, it is not good to be too dainty... 
Braſs. How uſeful a virtue is humility ! Well, child, 
we ſhall have an anſwer to-morrow, ſhan't we? 
Flip. I can't- promiſe you that; for our young gentle- 
woman 1s not ſo often in my way as ſhe would be. Her 
father (ho is a citizen from the foot to the forehead of 
him) lets her ſeldom converſe with her mother-in-law and 
me, for fear ſhe ſhould learn the airs of a woman of qua- 
lity. But I'll take the firſt occafion—See, there's my 
Lady; go in, and deliver your letter to her. [ Exeunts 


SCENE, @a Parlour. 


Enter Clarifla, followed by Flippanta and Braſs. 
Clar, No meſſages this morning from any body, 7 7 
panta? Lard, how dull that is! Oh, there's Braſs! I did 
not ſee thee, Braſs. What news doſt thou bring? 
Braſs. Only a letter from Araminta, Madam. 
Clar. Give it me—Opea it for me, Flippanta; I am 
fo lazy to-day, [Sits down. 
Braſs. 175 Flip.] Be ſure now you deliver my maſter's 
as carefully as I do this. 5 | 
Flip. Don't trouble thyſelf; I'm no novice. 5 
Clar. To Braſs.] Tis well; there needs no anſwer, 
Finee ſhe'll be here ſo ſoon, | | F 
Brafs, Your Ladyſhip has no farther commands then? 
 Clar, Not at this time, honeſt Braſs . Flippanta 


; 1 LExit xals. 
Flip. Madam. | 25 1 
Clar. My huſband's in love. 
| Flip. In love! 3 


* * * 
- 
Hip. 
* 
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e eee 
5 _ This letter from her, is to give me an account 
Or it. SE TIE 4 N | 
Flip. Methinks you are not very much alarmed. 
Clar. No; thou know'ſt I'm not much tortured with 
jealouſy. 63:6 FL) $208 9:47 rn ns „ 
Flip. Nay, you are much in the right on't, Madam; 
for jealouſy's acity paſſion ; tis a thing unknown amongſt 
people of qualitx. FE 9 
Clar. Fie! A woman muſt indeed be of a mechanic 
mould, who is either troubled or pleaſed with any thing 
\ her huſband can do to her. Pr'ythee, mention him no 
more; tis the Hallsgiheme!! wh Ann 
lip. Tis ſplenetic indeed. But when once you open 
= "er baſlet-table, I hope that will put him out of your 
Clar. Alas, Flippanta, I begin to grow weary even of 
the thoughts of that too! 3 mol To 
eee 8 e 
\ + Clar, Why, I have thought on't a day and a night al- 
ready, and four -· and- twenty hours, thou know ſt, is enough 
to make one weary of apy thing. 15 h 
Flip. Now, by my conſcience, you have more woman 
in you than all your ſex together Vou never know what 
you would have. | ey 
Clar. Thou miſtak'ſt the thing quite. I always know 
What 1 lack, but I am never pleaſed. with what I have. 
The want of a thing is perplexing enough, but the poſ- 
ſeſſion of it is intolerable. 4163 age) 

Flip. Well, I don't know what you are made of, but 
other women would think themſelves bleſs'd in your caſe : 
handſome, witty, loved by every body, and of ſo happy a 
compoſure, to care a fig for nobody. You have no one 
paſſion but that of your pleaſures, and you have in me 
aà ſervant devoted to all your defires, let them be as extra- 

vagant as they will. Vet all this is nothing; you can ſtill 
, ͤT ⁰ ůuàmnmnm ĩ«”[̊k 3 
Clar. Alas, I have too much cauſe ! 
Flip, Why, what have you to complain of? 
Clar. Alas, I have more ſubjects for ſpleen than ane ! 
1s it not a moſt horrible thing that I ſhould be but a ſcri- 
* 5 — | inen vener's 


> 


_—_ 
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vener's wife ? Come, don't flatter me don't you think 
nature deſigned me for ſomething plus cles? 

19 Flip. Nay, that's certain; but, on t'other fide, me- 
thinks, you ought to be in ſome meaſure content, ſince 
you hve like a woman of quality, tho' you are none. 

Clar. Oh, fie ! the very quinteſſence of it is wanting. 
hte SIP 
Clar, Why, I dare abuſe nobody: I'm afraid to affront 
people, tho? I don't like their faces; or to ruin their re- 
putations, tho? they pique me to it, by taking ever fo 
much pains to preſerve them: I dare not raiſe a lie of 2 

man, tho' he neglects to make love to me; nor report a 
woman to be a fool, tho? ſhe's handſomer than I am. 
In ſhort, I dare not ſo much as bid my footman kick 
the people out of doors, tho' they come to atk me for 

what I owe them. | | 
Flip. All this is very hard indeed. 
Clar. Ah, Flippanta, the perquiſites of quality are of 
an unſpeakable value 
Flip. They are of ſome uſe, I muſt confeſs; but we 
muſt not expect to have every thing. You have wit and 
beauty, and a fool to your huſband— Come, come, Ma- 
dam, that's a good portion for one. | EL 
Aar. Alas! what ſignifies beauty and wit, when one 
dares neither jilt the men, nor abuſe the women? * Tis a 
ſad thing, Fiippanta, when wit's confin'd, * *tis worſe than 
* the riſing of the lights; I have been ſometimes almoſt 
choak'd with ſcandal, and durſt not cough it up, for want 
of being a counteſs. 5 
Flip. Poor lady ! | 
Clar, Oh, liberty is a fine thing, Flippanta ! it's a great 
Help in converſation to have leave to fay what one will. 
I bave ſeen a woman of quality, who has not had one 
Ne of wit, entertain a whole company the moſt agreea- 
ly in the world, only with her malice. But *tis in vain 
to repine; I can't mend my condition till iny huſoand 
dies; ſo I'll fay no more on't, but think of making the 
moſt of the ſtate Iam in. 3H 
Flip. That's your beſt way, Madam; and in order to it, 
pray, conſider how you'll get ſome ready money to ſet 
your baſſet- table a going; for that's neceſſary. 
Clar, Thou ſay'ſt true: but what trick I ſhall play my 
| "=" i | | huſband 
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huſband to get ſome, I don't know ; for my pretence of 


loſing my diamond necklace has put the man into "en a 


paſſion, I'm afraid; he won't hear reaſon. 
Flip. No matter; he begins to think *tis loſt in ear- 
neſt: ſo fancy, you my venture to ſell 1 it, and raiſe mo- 


ney that way. 


Clar. That can't be; for he has left . notes with 
all the goldſmiths in town. 


. Flip. Well, we muſt pawn it then. | | 
Clar. I'm quite tired with dealing with thoſe pawn- 


| brokers, 


Flip. I'm afraid you'll continue che trade a great while, 


fox all that. 
Enter 3 | 

70. Madam, there's the woman below that ſells paint 
and patches, iron bodice, falſe teeth, and all ſorts of things 
to the ladies; I can't think of her name. 

Flip. Tis Mrs. Amlet ; ſhe wants money. Y 

Clar. Well, I han't enough for myſelf ; it's an unrea- 
fonable thing ſhe ſhould think I have any for her, 

Flip. She's a troubleſome jade. 

lar. So are all people that come a dunning. 

Flip. What will you do with her? 

Clar. I have juſt now thought on't. She's very rich ; : 


that woman is, Flippanta; Pll borrow ſome money 


of her. 
Flip. Borrow ! Sure you jeſt, Madam. 


Clar. No, I'm in earneſt; I give hes commiſſion to 
do it for me. 


Flip. Me! 
Clar. Why doſt chou ſtare, and look ſo ungainly ? 
Don't I —— to be underſtood? 


Hip. Yes, I underſtand you. well enough; but Mrs, 
Amlet 


Clar. But Mrs, Amlet muſt lend me forve money; 
where ſhall I have any to pay her elfe? | 


Flip. That's true; I never . of that, truly. 


Bur here ſhe is. 


Enter Mrs. Amlet. 
Clar. How do you do? How do you do, Mrs. Amlet ? 
I ha'n't ſeen you theſe thouſand years ; and ba I believe 
I'm donn in your books, | 


Am. 
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An. Oh, Madam, I don't come for that, alack ! 
Hip. Good-morrow, Mrs. Amlet. 
4 5 Am. Good - morrow, Mrs. Flippanta. e | 
Clar. How much am I indebted to you, Mrs. Amlet? 
Am. Nay, if your ladyſhip defires to ſee your bill, I 
believe I may have it about me—There, Madam, if it 
ben t too much fatigue to you to look it over. oo 
: COT ſee it ; for I hate to be 1 rn 
am obliged to pay. [ Aſide. . Reads.) ** Imprimis, 
For — ous he nc of — left hip. 
Oh, fie ! this does not belong to me. 5 
14 Am. I beg your Ladyſhip's pardon: I miſtook indeed ; 
tis a counteſs's bill 1 have writ out to little purpoſe. I 
furniſhed her two years ago with three pair of hips, and 
am not paid for them yet. But ſome are better cuſtomers 
than ſome. There's your Ladyſhip's bill, Madam. 
Clar. [ Reads.) For the idea of a new-invented com- 
mode.” —Ay, this may be mine; but *tis of a prepoſter- 
ous length. Do you think I can waſte time to read every 
article, Mrs. Amlet ? I'd as lief read a ſermon, 
An. Alack-a-day, there's no need of fatiguing your- 
felf at that rate! caſt an eye only, if your honour pleaſes, 
upon the ſum total, Bee ee > 5 
Car. Total, fifty- ſix pounds and odd things. 
Flip. But fix- aud- fifty pounds! e e 42 
Am. Nay, another body would have made it twice as 
| _—_ ; but there's a bleſſing goes along with a moderate 
pro * | | 
Gar. Flippants, go to my caſhier, let him give you fix» 
and-fift * e ad Don't you hear me? 
Six · and- fifty pounds. Is it fo difficult to be compre - 
hended? eee . 
Nip. No, Madam—TI—1 comprehend fix and- fifty 
pounds - but | | MARE 4 LT GCO 
- Clar, But go and fetch it then. | | 
Flip. What ſhe means I don't know; but I ſhall, I 
ſuppoſe, before I bring her the money. [¶ Aide. Exit. 
Gar. [Setting her hair in a packet-glaſs.) The trade you 
follow gives you a great deal of trouble, Mrs. Amlet. 
Am, Alack-a-day, a world of pain, Madam! and yet 
there's ſmall profit, as ” honour ſees by your _ 
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Car. Poor woman ! ! Sometimes you have great loſſee, 
Mrs. Amlet. 

Am. I have two thouſand pounds owing me, of which 
I ſhall never get ten ſhillings. 

Clar. Poor woman! You have a great charge of chit- 
dren, Mrs. Amlet? 


Am, Only one wicked rogue, Madam, whoy I I think, | 
will break my heart. 


Clar. Poor woman 
An. He'll be hanged, Madam; chat will be the end of 


him. Where he gets it, Heaven knows; but be's al- 


ways ſhaking his heels with the ladies, and his elbows 

with the lords. He's as fine as a prince, and as gim as 

the beſtof them, But the ungracious rogue tells all he 

comes near that his mother is dead, and I am but his nurſe. 
Car. Poor woman 

Am. Alas, Madam, he's like the reſt of the — b— 

Every body's for appearing to be more than they are, and 


that ruins all. 


Clar. Well, Mrs. Amlet, you'll excuſe. me; I have a 


little buſineſs. Flippanta will bring _ your money 


preſently. Adieu, Mrs. Amlet. (Exit. 
Am. I return your honour many thanks Ab, there's 
a good lady! not ſo much as read her bill—If the reſt 


. were like her, I ſhould ſoon have money . to 80 as 


fine as Dick himſelf. 
e Nuter Dick. | 

Diel. Sure Flippanta muſt have given my leyer by 
this time. I long to know how it has been received, 


Aide. 
Am. Miſericorde! what do ſee? _ | 
Dick. Fiends and hags the witch, my mother! 
Am. Nay, tis he — Ah, my ons Dick! wane art thou 
oing here ? | 
Dick, What a misfortune! _ Y £ Afide. 
An. Good lard, how thou art bravely deck'd! ! Butit's 
all one; I'm thy mother ſtill; and tho thou art a wicked 
child, nature will ſpeak; I love thee ſtill— Ah, Dick! 


my poor Dick! [Embracing Hint. 
Dick. Blood and thunder! will you ruin me ? 
[Breaking from her. 


Am. Ah, the blaſphemous rogue, how he {ſw 5 F | 
KK. 
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.. Dick. You deſtroy all my hopes. 
An. Will your mother's kiſs deſtroy you, varlet [Jn 
Thou art an ungracious bird. Kneel down, and alk me 
. ſirrah, 
Dick. Death and furies! 
Am. Ah, he's a proper young man ! See what a ſhape 
he hag—Ah, poor child ! 
[ Running to embrace him, he flill 3 ber. 
Dick. Oons, keep off! the woman's mad. If any body 
comes, m fortune s loſt. 
Am. What fortune, ha? Speak, Graceleſs— Ah, Dick, 
thov'lt be hanged, Dick! ; 
Dick. Good: dear mother, don't call me Dick here. 
Am. Not call thee Dick ! Is it not thy name? What 
ſhall I call thee ? Mr. Amlet ? Ha! Art not thou a pre- 
ſumptuous raſcal ; Hark you, firrah ; I hear of your 
tricks; you diſown me. for your mother, and ſay I am but 
your nurſe. Is not this true? 
Dick. No, I love you, I reſpect you; 12 aking her 
band.] I am all duty. But if you diſcover me here, you 
ruin the faireſt proſpect that man ever had. 8 
Am. What proſpect? Ha! Come, this is a lie now. 
Dick. No, my honoured parent, what I ſay is true; Im 
about a great fortune. Pll bring you home a daughter- 
in-law in a coach and fix horſes, if you'll but be quiet, I 
| can t tell you more now. 
Am. Is it poſſible? ä 
Dick. Tis true, by Jupiter. 
Am. My dear lad 
Dick, For Heaven's ſake 
Am. But, tell me, Dick 
Dick. T'll follow you home in a moment, and tell you all. 
Am. What a ſhape is there! '« 
Dick. Pray, mother, go. 
An. I muſt receive ſome money here firſt, which, ſhalt 
go for thy wedding- dinner. 
Dick. Here's ſomebody coming *Sdeath, ſhe'll be- 
tray me n 


Enter Flippanta. | 
He makes figns to his mother. 
Diel. Good-morrow, dent F n how do all the 
ladies within ? 1 | 
B z 2 iÞs 
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Flip. At your ſervice, Colonel ; 3 8s tar, at leaſt, as mp 
intereſt goes. 

Am. Colonel Law you, now, how Dick's reſpect- 

ed? | Afrae. 
Dick. Waiting for thee, Flippanta, I was making ac- 

N pie with this old gentle woman here. ; 

Am. The pretty lad! He's as impudent as a page. 

[ Afdes 

x + Who is this good woman, Flippanta ? 

Ta A gin of all trades ; an old daggling cheat, that 
hobbles hers from houſe to houſe, to bubble the ladies 
of their money, I have a ſmall buſineſs of yours in my 
pocket, Colonel. 

Dick, An anſwer to my letter? | 

Vip. So quick indeed? No, it's your letter itſelf. 
Dick. Haſt thou not given it then yet? 

Flip. I ha'n't had an opportunity; but *twon't be long 
firſt, Won't you go in and fee my Lady? 

Dick. Ves, Pll go make her a ſhort viſit,” But, dear 
| N don't forget ; ; my life and fortune are in your 

anas 

Flip. Never fear; I'll take care of them. 

Am. How he traps them — Let Dick alone. Ali. 

. Dick. {To his mother. } Your ſervant, good Madam. 

[Exit Dick. 

__ Your bobour* s moſt devoted—A pretty, civil, 
well-bred gentleman this, Mrs. Fl A pore Pray, whom 
may he be? 

Flip. A man of great note ; -Cntaneh Shapely. | 

Am. Is it poſſible ? F have heard much of him "OREY 
But never ſaw him before. One may ſee quality; in every 
limb of him He's a fine man, truly. 

Flip. I think you are in love with him, Mrs. Amler. 

Am. Alas, thoſe days are done with me! but if I were 
as fair as I was once, and had as much money as ſome 
folks, Colonel Shapely ſhould not catch cold for want of 
A bedfellow. I love your men of rank; they have ſome- 
thing in their air does ſo diſtinguiſh them from the raſ- 
calit 

Flip. People of quality are fine things indeed, Mrs. 
Amlet, if they had but a little more money; but for want 
of that, they are forced to do things their great ſouls are 

| | aſhamed 
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aſhamed of. For example, here's my Lady—ſhe owes 
| you but ra pounds. 

Am, Well! 
Flip. Well, and ſhe has it not by her to pay you. 

Am. How can that be? | 

Flip. I don't know; ber 8 ; out of humour; 
he ſays he has no money. 

Am, What a preſumptuous piece of vermin is a caſh- 
jar eeper! Tell his lady he has no money! — Now, Mrs, 

lippanta, you may ſce his bags are full, by his being ſo 
faucy. 

. If chey are, there no help for't ; he'll do hat 
he pleaſes, till he comes to make up his yearly accounts. 

Am. But Madam plays ſometimes ; ſo, when ſhe has 
good fortune, ſhe may pay me out of her winnings. 

Flip. Oh, ne'er think of that, Mrs. Amlet; if ſhe had 
won a thouſand pounde, ſhe'd rather die in a gaol, than 
pay off a farthing with it. Play-money, Mrs. Amlet, 
* amongſt people of quality, is a f cred thing, and not to 
* be profaned ; tis conſecrated to their pleaſures ; ann 
be ſacrilege to pay their debts with it.“ 

Au. Why, what ſhall we do, then? For 1 ha'n't one 
penny to buy bread. 

Flip. L'Il tell you—it juſt now comes in my head 1 
know my Lady has a little occafion for money at this time: 
ſo—if” you lend her a hundred pounds, d'ye fee ? then 
ſbe may pay you your ſix- and- fifty out of it. 

Am. Sure, Mrs, Flippanta, you think to make a fool 
of me.. 

Flip. No, the devil fetch me if I do——You mall 
have a diamond necklace in pawn. 

Am. O ho, a pawn ! That's another caſe—And when 
muſt ſhe. have the money? | 
Flip. In a quarter of an hour. | 

Am, Say no more. Bring the necklace to =y houſe; 
it ſhall be ready for you. | 

Flip. I'll be with you in a moment. 

Am. Adieu, Mrs. Flippanta. | | 
=. Adieu, Mrs. Amlet. Exit Amlet.] 8.— 

this ready money will make us all happy this 
ſpring will ſet our baſſet - table a going, and that's a wheel 
will turn twenty others. My Lady's young and hand- 
ſome ; ſhe'll have a dozen i * * her hands, 3 
0. 
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fore ſhe has been _ at her prayers. So muck the 
better ; the more the JS , the richer the miller. Sure 
never wench got into ſo hopeful a place : here's a fortune 
to be ſold, a miſtreſs to be acdeue ed, and a maſter to be 
ruined. If 1 don't feather my neſt, and get a good huſ- 
band, I deſerve to die, both a maid and a beggar. 4 


_ End ＋ the Finer Acr. 


oh = Cabin — — 
| 3 5 
ScENE, A. Gripe's Houſe. * 
Ee Clariſſa and Dick. 
CLAnx Iss A. 


FHAT in the name of dulneſs is the matter with 
you, Colonel? You are as ſtudious as a cracked 

chymiſt. 

Dick. My head, Madam, is full of your huſband. 
Aar. The worſt furniture for a head in the univerſe. 

Dick. I am thinking of his paſſion for your friend 
Araminta. 

Clar. Paſſion Dear Colonel, m it a leſs violent 


name. | 
| Enter Braſs, ” 
Dick. Well, Sir, what want you? 
Braſs. The affair I told you of goes ill. 0 Dick 


afide.) There's an adlion out! 

Dick. The devil there is! 

Clar. What news brings Braſ: ? 

| Dick. Before Gad I can't tell, Madam; the dog will 
never ſpeak out. My Lord What-d' ye-call-him waits for 
me at my lodging: is not that it? 

Braſs. Yes, Sir. | 

Dick. Madam, I aſk your Ss, | 

Clar, Yourſervant, Sir, Exeunt Dick and Braſs. ] Jeſ- 
ſamin! Ihe fits down. 


Enter Jeſſamin. 
ef. Madam. 
Clar. Where's 8 Call her to me, 40 her father 
han t locked her up: I want rat company's | 
E 
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Fe. Madam, her guitar-maſter is with her. | 
Clar. Pſhaw !- ſhe's always taken up with her imper- 
tinent guitar-man. Flippanta ſtays an age with that old 
fool, Mrs. Amlet: and Araminta, before ſhe can come 
abroad, is ſo long a placing her coquette-patch, that I 
muſt be a year without company, How inſupportable 1s 
a moment's uneaſineſs to a woman of ſpirit and pleaſure ! 
4 Enter Flippanta. | 
Oh, art thou come at laſt? Pr'ythee, Flippanta, learn to 
move a little quicker, thou knoweſt how impatient I am. 
Flip. Yes, when you expect money: if you had ſent 
me to buy a prayer-book, you'd have thought I had 
flown. toner #6 | | 
. .Clar, Well, haſt thou brought me any, after all? _ 
Flip. Yes, I have brought ſome. There [Giving Fer 
a purſe.) the old hag has ſtruck off her bill, the reſt is in 
that purſe. TE > | ; Fe Oe 
Car. *Tis well! but take care, Flippanta, my huſband 
don't ſuſpect any thing of this, *twould vex him, and 1 
don't love to make him uneaſy : ſo I would ſpare him 
theſe little ſort of troubles, by keeping them from his 
knowledge. f | IP 
Flip. See the tenderneſs ſhe has for him, and yet he's 
always a complaining of you. | | 
Clar. Tis the nature of them, Flippanta; a huſband 
eee ebb et ET Lt 
Flip. How exactly you define them! | 
_ Clar. Oh, I know. them, Flippanta: though I confeſs 
my poor wretch diverts me ſometimes whith his ill hu- 
mours. I wiſh he would quarrel with me to-day a little, 
" paſs away the time, for I find myſelf in à violent 
pleen. 15 x bs 
Flip. Why if you pleaſe to drop yourſelf in his way, 
* fix to four, but he ſcolds one rubbers with you. | 
* Clar. Ay, but thou knoweſt he's as uncertain as the 
wind; Fat if inſtead of quarrelling with me, he ſhould 
* grow fond, he'd make me as fick as a dog. 
Flip. If he's kind, you muſt provoke him; if he 
« kills you, p his cee. 
Gar. Alas! when men are in the kiſſing fit (like lap- 
* dogs) they take that for a-tavcur, | 5 
; . * 6 Flip. 
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; * Flip. Nay, then I don't know what yowll do with 
im. | * 

* Cher. Til e'en do nothing at all with him.—Flip- 
i panta.“ l . 145 
Flip. Madam. . N 
, Clar. My cardinal and gloves, and a coach to the 

OoOr. . . : . 4 4 a 

Flip. Why, whither are you going? | 

Car. I can't tell yet, but I would go ſpend ſome mo- 
ney, ſince I have it. | br >. 

Flig, Why, you want nothing that I know of. 

Clar. How aukward an objection now is that, as if 2 
woman of education bought things becauſe ſhe wanted 
them. Quality always diſtinguiſhes itſelf ; and there- 
fore, as the mechanic people buy things, becauſe they 
have occafion for them, you ſee women of rank alwa. 
buy things, becauſe they have not occaſion for ti.em, 
Now there, Flippanta, you fee the difference between a 
woman that has breeding, and one that has none. Oh, 
© ho, here's Araminta come at laſt. | * 

| Enter Araminta. | 1 
Lard, what a tedious while you have let me expect you? 
I was afraid you were not well ; how do you do to-day ? 

„ well as a woman can do, that has not ſlept 
all nihgt. 5 | 

Flip. Methinks, Madam, you are pretty well awake, 
however. ara | ET - AA 

Aram. Oh, 'tis not a little thing will make a woman 
of my ſpirits look drowſy. | 3g 

Gar. But pr'ythee, what was't diſturbed you? : 
Aram. Not your huſband, don't trouble yourſelf; at 
leaſt, T am not in love with him yet. | | 

Car. Well remembered, I had quite forgot that mat- 
ter. I wiſh you much joy, you have made à noble con- 
queſt indeed. : 
Aran, But now I have ſubdued the country, pray is 
it a; np my keeping? You know the ground, you have 
tried it. WM 

Clar. A barren ſoil, Heaven can tell. | 

Aram. Yet if it were well cultivated, it would pro- 
duce ſomething to my knowledge. Do you know tis 

1 | in 


. 
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in my power to ruin this poor thing of yours? His 
whole eſtate is at my ſervice, | 

Flip. Cods-fiſh, ſtrike him, Madam, and let my 


Lad 
go your halves. There's no fin in plundering a — « 
ſo his wife has ſhare of the booty. 


Aram. Whenever ſhe gives me her orders, I ſhall be 
very ready to obey them. | 

Clar. Why, as odd a thing as ſuch a project may ſeem, 
Araminta, TI believe I ſhall have a little ſerious diſcourſe 
with you about it. But pr'ythee tell me how you have 
paſſed the night? For I am ſure your mind has been 
roving upon ſome pretty thing or other. 

Aram, Why, I have been ſtudying all the 
brain could produce to plague my huſband. _ 

Clar. No wonder indeed you look ſo freſh this morn- 
ing, after the ſatisfaCtion of ſuch pleaſing ideas all night. 

Aram. Why, can a woman do leſs than ſtudy miſchief, 
when ſhe has tumbled and toſſed herſelf into a burning 
fever, for want of ſleep, * and ſees a fellow lie ſnoring 
by her, ſtock-ſtill, in a fine breathing ſweat ?? 

Clar. Now ſee the difference of women's tempers: if 
my dear would make but one nap of his whole life, and 


ways my 


only waken to make his will, I ſhould be the happieſt 


wife in the univerſe. But we'll diſcourſe more of theſe- 
matters as we go, for I muſt make a tour among the 
ſhops. | | 


Aram, I have a coach waits at the door, we'll talk of 


them as we rattle along. ; 


Clar. The beſt place in nature, for you know a hack- 
ney-coach is a natural enemy to a huſband, *' 

EN ak ies [ ZEæeunt Clar. and Aram. 

Flip. [Sola.] What a pretty little pair of amiable per- 
ſons are there gone to hold a counſel of war together ! 
Poor birds! What would they do with their time, if the 
plaguing their huſbands did not help them to employ- 
ment! Well, if idleneſs be the root of all evil, then 
matrimony's. good for ſomething, for it ſets many a poor 
woman to work. But here comes Miſs, I hope I ſhall 
help her into the holy ſtate too ere long. And when 
ſhe's once there, if ſhe don't play her part as well as the 
beſt of them, I'm miſtaken. Han't I loſt the letter I'm 
to give her? No, here *tis ; ſo, now we ſhall ſee how 


Pure 


* 
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pure nature will work with her, for art ſhe knows none 


vet. Mig | 
| Enter Corinna. ; ; 
Cor. What does my mother-in-law want with me, 
Fiippanta ? They tell me, ſhe was aſking for me. 


Flip. She's juſt gone out; ſo I ſuppole tas no great 


buſineſs. | | * 
Cor, Then I'll go into my chamber again. 


Flip. Nay, hold a little if you pleaſe. I have ſome 
| buſineſs with you myſelf, of more concern than what 


ſhe had to ſay to you. 


Cor. Make haſte then, for you know my father won't 


let me keep you company; he ſays, you'll ſpoil me. 


Flip. I ſpoil you! He's an unworthy man to give you 


ſuch ill impreſſions of a woman of my honour. 


Cor. Nay, never take it to heart, Flippanta, for 1 


don't believe a word he ſays. But he does fo plague me 
with his continual ſcolding, Pm almoſt weary of my lite. 
Flip. Why, what is't he finds fault with F? 


Cor. Nay, I don't know, for I never mind him; when | 


he has babbled for two hours together, methinks I have 
heard a mill going, that's all. It does not at all change 
my opinion, Flippanta, it only makes my head ache. 


pitied fo much as I thought. ; | 
Cor. Not pitied! Why, is it not a miſerable thing, 


ſuch a young creature as I am ſhould be kept in perpetual 


ſolitude, with no other company but a parcel of old 

fumbiing maſters, to.teach me geography, arithmetic, 

philoſophy, and a thouſand uſeleſs things? Fine enter- 

tainment, indeed, for a young maid at ſixteen | Methinks 

one's time might be better employed. 

Flip. Thoſe things will improre your wit. 5 
Cor. Fiddle faddle; han't I wit enough already! My 


mother-in-law has learned none of this trumpery, and is 


not ſhe as happy as the day is long ? 

Nip. Then you envy her, I find. 

Cor. And well I may. Dues ſhe not do what ſhe has 
a mind to, in ſpite of her hufband's teeth? 


Flis. Look you there now: [ Afae.} if ſhe has not 


already conceived that, as the ſupreme blefling of life. 
Cor. I'll tell you what, Flippama ; if my mother-in- 


" law 


on Nay, if you can bear it ſo, you are not to be 


1 


0 


Ko 
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law would but ſand by me a little, and encourage me, 
and let me keep her company, I'd rebel againſt my fa- 
ther to-morrow, and throw all. my books in the fire. 
Why, he can't touch a groat of my portion ; do you 


know that, Flippanta ? 


Flip. Sp — 1 mall ſpoil her. [Afde.] Pray heaven 
the girl don't debauch me. 

Cor Look you: in ſhort, he may think what he 
pleaſes, he may think himſelf wife; but thoughts are 
free, and I may think in my turn. I'm but a girl tis 
true, and a fool too, if you believe him; but let him 
know, a fooliſh girl may make a wife man's heart ache 
ſo he had as good be quiet No it's out | 

Flip. Very well, I love to ſee a young woman bave 
ſpirit, it's a fign we'll come to ſomething. 

Cor. Ab, Flippanta ! if you would but encourage me, 

70u'd find me quite another thing. I'm a deviliſh girl 
in the bottom; I wiſh you'd but let me make one 


amongſt you. 


Flip. That never can be, till you are married. Come, 
examine your ſtrength a litle. Do you think, you durſt 
venture upon a huſband? 

Cor. A huſband! Why a if you would but en- 
courage me. Come, Flippanta, be a true friend now. 
I'll give you advice, when J have got a little more ex- 
e Do you, in your very conſciende and ſoul, FO 

am old enough to be married? 

Nip. Oid enough! Why, you are ſixteen, are you 
not? 

Cor. Sixteen! I am ſixteen, two months, and odd 
days, woman. I keeep an exact account. 

Vp. The deuce you are! 

Cor. Why, do you then truly and fincerely think l 
am old enough ? 

Flip. I do, upon my faith, child. | 

Cor, Why then to deal as fairly with you, Fli ppanta, 


as you do with me, I have thought ſo any time theie 


three years. 

Flip. Now I find you have more wit than ever I 
thought you had; and to ſhew you what an opinion I 
have of your diſcretion, Pl ſhew you a thing ! thought 
to hare thrown into fire. | : 

Cor. 
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Cor. What is it, for Jupiter's ſake ? 

Flip. Something will make your heart chuck vithis 
you. 

Cor. My dear Flippanta ! $ 

Flip. What do you think it is? 

Cor. I don't know, nor 1 dot t care, but I'm mad to 


725 Ibs a four-cornered thing. ere 
Cor. What, like a cardinal's cap? 
* Flip. No, tis worth a whole conclave of them. How 


do you like it * 2» [Shewing the Letter, 


Cor. Oh, lard, a letter !—Ts there ever a token in it? 

Flip. Yes, and a precious one too. There's a hand- 
ſome young gentleman's heart. 

Cor. A handſome young gentleman's heart? Nay, then 
it's time to look grave. [ 4/des 

Flip. There. | 
Cor. I ſhan't touch it. | 

Flip. What's the matter now! ? 

Cor. I ſhan't receive it. 

Flip. Sure you jeſt. | . 

Cor. You'll find I don't. TI underſtand myſelf better, 
25 to take letters, when. I don't know who they are 
rom. 

Flip. I'm afraid l commended your wit too ſoon. 

Cor. Tis all one, I ſhan't touch it, unleſs I know whe 
it comes from. 

Flip. Hey-day ! open it and you'll ſee. 

Cor, Indeed I ſhall not. 

Flip. Well— then I muſt return it where I had it. 
Cor. That won't ferve your turn, Madam; my father 
wo have an account of this. 

Flip. Sure you are not in carneſt ? 

Cor. You'll find I am, 

Flip. So, here's fine work. This *tis to deal with girls 
before they come to know the diſtinction of ſexes. 

Cor. Con feſs, who, you had it ſrom, and perhaps, for 
this on e, I mayn't tell my father. 

Hip. Why then, fince it muſt out, 'twas the Colonel: 
but ele te are 1 ſo nn, Madam * . 


« 7 
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| Cor. Becauſe, if it had come from any body elſe 
I would not have given a farthing for it. 

[Taoitching it eagerly out of her hand. 
Flip. Ah, my dear little rogue, * iffing ver] you 
frightened me out of my wits. 

Cor, Let me read it, let me read it, let me read it, let 
me read it, I ſay. Um, um, um—Cupid's—um, um, 
um, — Darts, — um, um, um,—Beauty, —um, —Charms, 
um, um, um, — Angel, - um, —Goddeſs, um, [Ki- 
ing the Letier.] um, um, um, —trueſt Lover, - um, um, 
— Eternal Conftancy, um, um, um, — Cruel, —um, 
um, um, — Racks, —um, um, um, — Tortures, - um, um, 
fifty Daggers, —um, um, — bleeding Heart, —um, um, 
dead Man. Very well, a mighty civil letter I pro- 
miſe you; not one ſmutty word in it: I'll go lock it up 
in my comb- box. | 

Flip. Well but what does he ſay to you : 

Cor, Not a word of news, e ; tis all abous 
buſineſs, 4 

Flip. Does he not tell you he's in love with yout 
Cor, Ay, but he told me that before. 

_ Flip, How ſo He never ſpoke to you _ 

Cor. He ſent me word by his eyes. 

Flip. Did he fo? Mighty wel, I thought you had 
been to learn that language. 

Cor. Oh, but you thought wron; „ Flippanta, What, 

becauſe 1 don't go. a viſiting, and ſee the world, you 
think I know nothing. But you ſhould conſider, Flip- 
Panta; that the more one's alone, the more one thinks; 
and 'tis thinking that improves a girl. I'll have you to 
know, when I was younger than I am now, by more 
than I'll boaſt of, I thought of things would have made 
you ſtare again. 

Flip. Well, fince you are ſo well verſed in your buſi- 

neſs, I ſuppoſe I need not inform you, that if you oak : 
write your gallant an'anſwer——he'll die. 
Cor. Nay, now, Flippanta, I confeſs you tell me 
fomething I did not know before, Do you ſpeak in ſe- 
rious ſadneſs? Are men given to die, if their miſtreſſes 
are ſaur to them? 


. Flip. Um II can't ſay they all die No, I can't 
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23 THE CONFEDERACY. 
ſay they do; but truly, 1 i it would 80 very hard | 
with the Colonel. 


Cor. Lard, I would not have my 3 in blood bur 


thouſands; and N Flippanta— if n en- 
2 me 


Flip. Oh, dy all means an anſwer. 
Cor. Well, ſince you ſay it then, I'I-e'en in and ts. 


| it, though I proteſt to you, (leſt you ſhould think me too 
forward ow) he's the only man that wears a beard, I'd 


ink my fingers for, May- be, if 1 marry him in a year 

or two's time I may'nt be ſo nice.. | Aide. 

[Exit Corinna. 

Fuß. [Sola] Now heaven give him; joy; he's like to 
have. a rare wife o'thee, But where there's money, a 

man has a plaiſter to his fore. They have a bleſſed time 


on't, who marry for love. See !——here comes an ex- 


ample Wine s dread Lord. 
Euter Moneytrap.. 
Mor. Ah, Flippanta ! How do you do, good Flippan | 
ta? How do you do ? 3 
Flip. Thank you, Sir, well, at your ſervice, 


Mon. And how does the good family, your maſter, 2 


your fair miſtreſs? Are they at home? 


Flip. Neither of them; my maſter has been gone out 
thoſe two hours, and wy Lady 2 is Juſt en with your 
wife. 

Mon. Well, I won By: 1 have loſt W: labour, how- 
ever, as long as I have met with you, Flippanta; for I 


have wiſhed a great while for an opportunity to talk with 


you a little. You won't take it amiſs, if I ſhould aſk you 

a few queſtions ? 

Flip. Provided you leave me to my liberty in my 

anſwers. What's this Cot-quean going to pry into noiv ! 

[ Afide. 

Aon. Prf ythee, good Flippanta, how do your maſter 

and miſtreſs live together ?.. 

Flip. Live! Why— like man and wife, generally 

out of humour, quarrel often, ſeldom agree, complain 

of one another ; and perhaps, have both reaſon, In 

ſhort, 'tis much as *tis at your houſe. 


* Goο lack! But whoſe. fide are you generally 
ol? 
Flip, 
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Flip. O' the right fide always, my Lady's. And if 
you'll have me give you my opinion of theſe matters, Sir, 
I do not think a huſband can ever be in the right. 
Mon. Ha! i | 
Flip. Little, pecking, creeping, ſneaking, ſtingy, co- 
vetous, cowardly, 3 cuckoldly things. n 
Mon. _ | 5 1 
Flip. Fit for nothing but taylors ry nurſes. 
© Min. Hat. EAT 7 | WY 
| * Flip. A dog in a manger, ſnarling and biting, te 
( ſtarve gentlemen. with good ſtomachs, 
＋ͤUM—U—: .- 5 . . . 9 8 
* Flip. A centry upon pleaſure, ſet to be a plague on 
3 inks and ane kee women before their . 
Mon. A huſband is indeed | *% 
Flip. Sir, I ſay he is nothing—a beetle without wings, 
& a windmill without fails, a ſhip in a calm. TS 
Mon. Ha! Se 
Flip. A quack without drugs. 
Mon. Ha! | | 
Flip. A lawyer without knavery.. 
« Mon. Ha! . 
+ Flip. A courtier without flattery. 3 
C. Mon. Ha 1 : l 33:4 N #345 72.9 1815 . 
Flip. A king without an army; or, a: people witk 
© one. Have I drawn him, Sir? 8.7 
Mon. Why, truly, Flippanta, Lcan't deny but there 
are ſome general lines of reſemblance. But, you know. 
© there may be exceptions.” _ Pas 
Flip. Hark you, Sir, thall I deal plainly with you? 
Had I got a-huſband, I would put him in, mind, that he 
was married as well as JL. © [Slugs 


For were I the thing call'd a wife, 

And my fool grew too fond of his power, 

He ſhould look like an aſs: all his fe | 

For a prank that I'd play him in an hours. 
Tol lol la ra tal tol, .Do you obſerve that, Sir 

Mon. I do; and think you would be in the right ont. 
But, pr'ythee, why doſt not give this advice to thy miſ- 
treſs 2 : 
G% Flip. 
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Flip, For fear it ſhould go round PRI N Sir, for 
you know they are play-fellows. 

Mon. Oh, there's no danger of my wife we knows 
Ii none of thoſe huſbands. © | 
Hip. Are you ſure ſhe knows that, Sir? 

Mon. I'm ſure ſhe ought to know it, Flipponta, for 
really I have but four faults in the world, 

Flip. And, pray what may they be? 

Mon. Why, I'm a little llovenly, I ſhift but once 2 
week, 

Flip, Fough 12 N 

Mon. I am ſometimes out 1 humour. 

Flip. Provoking ! 

Mon. I de n't give her fo mnajch money as ſhe'd have, 

Flip. Infolent ! 

Mon, And a 
young as I was... 

Flip. The devil ! | 

Mon. Oh, but then conſider how *tis on her ſide, Fnp- 
panta. She ruins me with waſhing, 1s always out of hu- 
mour, ever wanting, money, and will never be older. 

Flip. That laſt article, I muſt confeſs, 1 1s a little hard 
upon you. 

Mon. Ab, F lippanta! ! didfi tou but know the daily pro- 
vocations I have, thou'd(t be the firſt to excuſe my faults, 
But now I think on't—Thou art none of my friend, 
thou doſt not love me at all; no, not at all. 

Flip. And whither is chis __ reproach going to lead. 
us now? ; 


Mon. You have power over your -fair PR Flip- 
panta. ; | ( 


perhaps, I 1 mayn' * be quite fo 


_ Sir! l 
8 But what then? you hate 1 me. 
Nip. I underſtand you not. | FE 
Non. There's not a moment's trouble her naughty 
huſpand gives her, but J feel it too. 
Flip. I don't know what you mean. 8 
Mon. If ſne did but know what ny” inks in her ſut- 
feringg—— | 
Flip. Mighty a G | 
Mon. Well, I'll ſay no more; but— 
Flip. All Hebrew, 


4 Mor, 


THE CONFEDERACY. 3 
Mon. If thou wouldſt but tell her on't. 
Flip. Still daxker and darker. 
Mon. I ſhould not be ungrateful. 
Flip. Ah, now I begin to underitand you. 
Mon. F lippanta there's my purſe. 


Flip. Say no more; now you explain, indeed—You 
are in love? 


Mon. Bitterly—and I do ſwear by all the gods — 
HF. Hold Spare them for another time, you ſtand 


in no need of them now. An uſurer that parts with bis 


purſe, gives ſufficient proof of his ſincerity. 
Mon. I hate my wife, Flippanta. 
Flip. That we'll take upon your bare word. 
Mon. She's the devil, Flippauta. 
Flip. Vou like your neighbour? 8 Better. 
Aon. Oh, an angel! | 
Flip. W hat pity it 15 the law don“ t allow crucking ! ' 
Mon. If it did, Flippanta! 
Flip. But fince it don t, Sir keep the reins upon 
your paſſion ; don't let your flame rage too high, let 
my Lady ſhould be cruel, and it ſhou!d dry you up to a 


mummy. 


Mn. Tis impoſſible ſhe can be ſo barbarous, to let 


me die. Alas, Flippanta! a 1 ſmall matter een ſave 
my life. 

Flip. Then y'are dead for we women never grant 
any thing to a man who will be ſatisfied with a little. 

Mon, Dear Flippanta, that was only my modeſty; but 
ſince you'll have it out I am a very dragon; and ſo 
your Lady will find if ever ſhe think fit to be 
Now, I hope you'll ſtand my friend. 

Flip. Well, Sir, as far as my credit goes, it mall be 
employed in your ſervice. 

Mon. My beit F lippanta - tell her Pr m all hers 
—tell her — my body's hers tell her my ſoui's 
hers — and tell her my eſtate's hers. Lard have 
mercy upon me, Row Pm in love! 

Flip. Poor man! what a ſweat he's in! But hark 
I hear my maſter; for heaven, s ſake compoſe yourſelf a 


little, you are in ſuch a fit, o my conſeience he*il ſmell 
you out, 


Mn. 
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Mon. Ah, dear, I'm inſuch an emotion, I dare not be 
feen; put me in this cloſet for a moment. 

Flip. Cloſet, man ! it's too little, your love would 
ſtifle you. Go air yourſelf in the garden a little, you 
have need on't, i' faith. [She puts him out.] A rare adven- 
ture, by my troth. This will be curious news to the 
wives. Fortune has now put their huſbands into their 
hands, and I think they are too ſharp to neglect its fa- 


vours. : | 
1 Enter Gripe. | 15 

Gripe. Oh, here's the right hand; the reſt of the body 
can't be far off. Where's my wife, huſwife? 

Flip. An admirable queſtion !\——Why,. ſhe's gone 
abroad, Sir. SE "ER TN 

Gripe. Abroad, abroad, abroad already? Why, ſhe 
uſes to be N in her bed three hours after this time, 

as late as tis. What makes her gadding ſo ſoon ? 
_ Flip. Buſineſs, I ſuppoſe. - 1 | : 

Gripe. Bufineſs! ſhe has a pretty head for buſineſs. 
truly: Oh, ho, let her change her way of living, or Þ'll 
make her change a light heart for a heavy one. 

Flip. And why would you have her change her way 
of living, Sir? You ſee it agrees with her. She never 
looked better in her life, 1 9 5 

Gripe. Don't tell me of her looks, I have done with 
her looks long ſince. But I'll make her change her life, 


Of —ů 
Flip. Indeed, Sir, you won't. N 
Gripe. Why, what ſhall hinder me, inſolence? 

; "way That which hinders moſt huſbands ; contra - 
iction. 1 on goes al 

_ - | Gripe, Suppoſe I reſolve I won't be contradicted ?- 
Flip. Suppoſe ſhe reſolves you ſhall ? 1 
Gripe. A wite's reſolution is not good by law. 
Flip. Nor a huſband's by cuſtom. x 
Gripe, I tell thee I will not bear it. 

Flip. I tell you, Sir, you will bear it. | | 
Gripe. Oons, I have borne it three years already. 
Flip. By. that you ſee tis but giving your mind to it. 
Gripe. My mind to it! Death and the devil! My mind 

to it! . ES | ; Fe 
Hip. Look ye, Sir, you may ſwear and damn, and call 
a | the 


9 


— 
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the furies to aſſiſt you; but till you apply the remedy to 
the right place, you'll never cure the dileaſe. You fancy 

you have got an extravagant wife, is't not ſo? . © 
Gripe. Pr'ythee change me that word fancy, and 1t 
is ſo. 

Flip. Why there's it. Men are. ſtrangely troubled 
with the vapours of late. You'll wonder now, if I tell 
you, you. have the moſt reaſonable wife z in town : and 
that all the diſorders you think you ſee in her, are only 
here, here, here in your own head. 


| [Thumping bis Forehead. 
Erie. She 1 is then, in thy opinion, a e wo- 
man? _ | 
Flip. By my faith I think ſo. 


Gripe. I ſhall run mad Name me an extravagance 
in the world ſhe is not guilty of. 


| Flip. Name me an extravagance in the world ſhe 18 
guilty of. 


Gripe. Come then: does not ſhe Put; the whole houſe 
in diſorder ? 


Flip. Not that I know of, for ſhe never comes into it 
but to ſleep. 

- Gripe, *Tis very well, Does ſhe employ any one mo- 

ment of her life in the government of her family? 
Nip. She is ſo ſubmiſſive a wife, ſhe leaves 1t entirely 

to you. 

_ Gripe. Admirable! Does not ſhe ſpend more money 

in coach-hire and ee than would maintain ſix 

children? 


Flip. She's too nice of your credit to be ſeen daggling 
in the ſtreets.” 


Gripe. Good ! Do I ſet eye on her. ſometimes in a 
week together ? 
Flip. That, Sir, is beczuſe vou are never irring at 
the fame time; you keep odd hours; you are always 
going to bed when ſhe's rifing, and riſing juſt when ſhe's 
coming to bed, 

_ Cripe,' Yes, truly, night into day, and day into night, 
bawdy-houſe play, that's her trade ; but theſe are trifles. 


Has ſhe not loſt her diamond necklace ? Anſwer me to 
that, trapes. 


F. lips 
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Flip. Yes; and has ſent as many tears after it, as if 
it had been her huſband. WH nas 12 

Sripe. Ah! — the devil take her; but enough. Tis 
reſolved, and I will put a ſtop to the courſe of her life, 
and ſo ſhe ſhall know the firſt time I meet with her; 


_ [4/de.Þ which though we are man and wife, and lie under 


one roof, tis very poffible may not be this fortnight. 
| | 18 | [Exit Gripe. 
Flip. [ Sola.] Nay, thou haſt a bleſſed time on't, that 
muſt be confeſſed. What a miſerable devil is a huſband ! 
Inſupportable to himfelf, and a plague to every thing 
about them. Their wives do by them as children do 
* by dogs, teaze and provoke them till they make them 
ſo peeviſh, they ſnarl and bite at every thing that comes 
in their reach. This wretch here is grown perverſe to 
* that degree, he's for his wife's keeping at home, and 
making hell of his houſe, ſo he may be the devil in 
„ it, to torment her. How niggardly ſo ever he is of 
© all things he poſſeſſes, he is willing to purchaſe her 
© miſery at the expence of his own peace.” But he'd as 
good be ſtill, for he*ll miſs of his al „If Iknow her 
(which I think I do) ſhe'll ſet his blood in ſuch a fer- 
ment, it ſhall bubble out at every pore of him; whilſt 
hers is ſo quiet in her veins, her pulſe ſhall brat: 


dulum. 
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SCENE, Mrs. Amkt's Houſe. 

1 85 Enter Dice. 7 75 

| HERE's this old woman ?—— A-hey. What the 
devil, nobody at home! Ha! her firong box 
And. the key in't! *tis ſo, Now fortune — my 
friend. What the deuce Not a penny of money in 
caſh ! Nor a checker note! Nor a bank-bill ! — 
[Searches the ſtrong box. — Nar a crooked ſtick! Nor a 
— Mum—bere's ſomething A-diamond necklace, by 
all the gods! Oons the old woman —— Zeſt. ST 
Clap the necklace in his pocket, then ruas and aſks her 
0 


Hur 
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; Enter Mrs. Amlet. 
a mother, pray to, Ge. 

Am. 14 it poſſible ! Dick upon his bumble knee ! Ah, 

| my dear child! May heaven be good unto thee. _ 
Dick. I'm come, my dear mother, to pay my duty to 
you, and to aſk your conſent to 
Am. What a ſhapes there 
Dick. To alk your conſent, I ſay, to marry a great for- 
tune; for what is riches in this world without a bleſſing? 


And how can there be a bleſſing without reſpect and duty 
to parents. 


Am. What a noſe he has! 

Dick. And therefore it being the duty of every good 
child not to diſpoſe of himſelf in marriage, without 
the | 

An. Now the Lord love thee {Kiffing him. 1 for 
thou art a goodly young man. Well, Dick, — And 
how goes it with the Lady ? Are her eyes open to thy 
charms? Does ſhe ſee what's for her own good? Is ſhe 
ſenſible of the bleſſings thou haſt in ſtore — her 2. Fa!” - 
is all ſure ? Haſt thou broke a piece of money with her 1 
Speak, bird, do: don't be modeſt and hide thy love from 
thy mother, for I'm an indulgent parent. 

Dick. Nothing under heaven can prevent my good 
fortune, but its being diſcovered I am your ſon | 
An. Then thou art ſtill aſhamed of thy natural mother 
 ——Graceleſs! Why, I'm no whore, ſirrah. 

Dick. I know you are not—A whore! Blefs us all 

Am. No; my reputation s as good as the beſt of em; 
and though I am old, I'm chaſtewyou raſcal, you. 

. Dick. Lord, that is not the thing we talk of, mother; 
ut — 

Am, I think, as the world goes, they may be prod of 
marrying their daughter into a vartuous family. 

Dick. Oons, vartue 1s not the caſe—— 

Am. Where ſhe may have a good example before her 
eyes. 

” Dick. Ob, Lord! ! Oh, Lord! Oh, Lord! 


An. I'm a woman that don't ſo much as encourage an 
incontinent look towards me. 


Dick. I tell you, s'death, I tell you 
Au. If a man ſhould make an unci vil motion wine, 


% 
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I'd ſpit in his laſcivious face; and all this you may tell | 


them, firrah. 
Dich. Death and furies ! the woman's out of her— 


Am. Don't you ſwear, you raſcal you, don't you ſwear; 


we ſhall have thee damned at laſt, and then 1 ſhall be 
diſgraced. 


Dick, Why then in cold blood hear me ſpeak to you: 


1 tel you it's a city-fortune I'm about, ſhe cares not a 
fig for your virtue, ſhell hear of nothing but quality ; 
ſhe has quarrelled with one of ber friends for having a 
better complexion, and 1s reſolved ſhe'll Jus to take 
place of her, | 

Am. What a cherry lip is hate) 7 

Dick. Therefore, good, dear mother, now have a care 
and don't diſcover me; for if you do, all's loſt.. 

Am. Dear, dear, how thy fair bride will be delighted; 
go, get thee gone, go: go fetch her home, go fetch her 
home; I'Il give her a ſack- poſſet, and a pillow of down 
ſhe ſhall lay her head upon. Go, fetch her home, I 
ſay. 


mother; remember if you diſcover me 
Am. Go, fetch her home, I ſay. 
Dick. You ile me then 
Am. March. 
. Dick. But ſwear to me- 
Am. Be gone, firrah. 


Dick, Well, I'll rely upon you—But one kiſs before 1 


g0. Kiſſes her heartily, and runs off. 


Am. Now the Lord love thee; for thou art a comtort- 
able young man. | | | [Exit Mrs. Amlet. 


SCENE, Gripe's Houſe, 
Enter Corinna aud Flippanta. 


Cor, But hark you, Flippanta, it you don't think he 


loves me dearly, don't give him my letter, after all. 
Flip. Let me alone. 

Cor. When he has read it, let him give it you again. 
Fl. Don't trouble yourſelt. 


law. 
Ip. Enough. | 
Flip. g = 


Dick. Take care then of the main chance, my dear 


Cor. And not a word of the pudding to my mother - in- 
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Cor. When we corne to love one another to the 222 
poſe ſhe ſhall know all. | 
ed. Ay, then 'twill be time enough. | 
Cor, But remember tis you, make me do all this nom, 
fo if any miſchief comes on't, tis you muſt anſwer for t. 
_ Flp. I'll be your ſecurity. 
Cor. I'm. young, and know nothing of the matter; 
but you have experience, © it's your | buſineſs to ont 
me ſafe, 
Flip. Poor innogence ! 
Cor, But tell me in ſerious ſadneſs, Flippanta, does 
i he love me with the very ſoul of him! 5 
Nip. 1 have told you fo an hundred times, and yet 
you are not ſatisfiet. 
a N15 But, methinks, I'd fain have him tell we ſo him- | 
c p 
Flip, Have patience, and it ſhall be done. ; 
Cor. Why, patience is a virtue; that we muſt all con · 
feſs But I fancy, the ſooner it's done the b Fe 
anta. 
: Enter Jeflamin. 
F Fell. Madeas. yonder's your. geography-maſter waiting 
or you. 
Gin Ah, how I am tired with thefe old fumbling fel- 
lows, Flippanta. 
ny Well, don't let them break your heart, you that 
be rid of them all ere lon 
Cor. Nay, * tis not the ftudy I'm ſo weary of, Flip- 
panta, 'tis the odious thing that teaches me. Were the 
Colonel my maſter, I fancy I could take pleaſure in learn- 
ing every thing he could thew me. : 
Flip. And he can ſhew. you a great deal, I can tell you 
that. But get you gone in, here's ſomebody coming, we 
muſt not be ſeen together. 
Cor. I will, I will, Lwill—Oh, the dear Colonel. 


Runnin v7 
Enter Mrs. Amlet. 4 5 fe 
Flip. Oh, Ho, i it's Mrs. Amlet— What d you ſo 
ſoon to us again, Mrs. Amlet? ; 
2 Am. Ah, wy dear Mrs, Flippanta, I'm in a one 
Aright. 
Ps. Why, what's come to vou? 
D | 


* Aen. 
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1 Am. Ah! mercy on us eee s. r deck 
e — ; 


Flip. What of that? | 

Am. Are you ſure, you left it in my pode ? | 

Flip. Sure I left it! a very pretty queſtion truly! 

_ Am, Nay, don't be an gry 3 ; ſay nothing to Madam of 

it, I beſeech you: it will be found again, if it be Hea- 
ven's good will. At leaſt, *tis I muſt bear the loſs on't. 
| N my rogue of a ſon has laid his birdlime fingers on't, 

Fe: 4 Your ſon, Mrs. Amlet! Do you breed your 
children up to ſuch tricks as theſe then? | 

Am. What ſhall I ſay to you, Mrs. Flippanta ? Can. l 
help it? He has been a rogue from his cradle, Dick has. 
But he has his deſerts tco. And now it comes in my 

| head, mayhap, he may have no ill deſign i in this, neither, 
| Rip. No ill defign, woman! He's a pretty fellow, if 
he can ſteal a diamond necklace with a good one. 

Am. You don't know him, Mrs. Flippanta, ſo well as 
I that bore him. Dick's a rogue, tis true, but—Mum— 

Hip. What does the woman mean? 

Am. Hark you, Mrs. Flippanta, is not here a young 
gentlewoman in your houſe that wants a huſband ? 

Flip. Why do you aſk ? 

Am. By way of converſation only, it does not concern 
me; but when ſhe marries, I may chance to dance at the 

| wedding, Remember, I tell you ſo; I, who am n but Mrs, 
Amlet. | 

Flip. You dance at ber wedding! you! 

Am. Ves, I, I; but don't trouble Madam about her 
necklace, perhaps it mayn't go out of the family. Adieu, 
Mrs. Flippanta. [Exit Mrs. Amlet. 
Flip. 6 hat does the woman mean? 

Mad! what a hodge - podge of a ſtory's heres” The 
necklace loſt; and her ſon Dick ; and a fortune to mar- 
ry: and ſhe mall dance at the wedding ; and — She does 

not intend, I hope, to propoſe a match between her ſon 
Dick and Corinna ? By my conſcience I believe ſhe does. 
An old beldam! 
Enter Braſs. 


Brofs. Well, huſſy, how ſtand our affairs? Has Mifs 
writ us an anſwer yer? * maſter's very impatient 
7 . 
| Flip. 


* 


* 


. 
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Ny. And why the deuee does not he come himſelf 2 5 
What does he ſend ſuch idle fellows as thee of his er- 
rands ? Here I had her alone juſt now he. won't have 
ſuch an opportunity again this month, 1 can tell bim 
that. 

Braſs. So much the worſe for him; 1 his buſineſs. 
But now, my dear, let thee and I talk a little of - 
our own: I grow moſt damnably i in love with thee ; doſt 
hear that? 5 

Flip. Phu! thou art always timing things wrong; my 
head is full, at preſent, of more important things, than 
love ? 17 

| Braſs. Then it's full of important thiqgs indeed: 00 y 4 
want a privy-counſeller ? | | 

Flip. I want an affiſtant. V * . 

Braſs. To do what? 38 ; 5 „ 

Nip. Miſchief. _. i 

Braſs. Im thy man —tou cd. 

Flip. But before I venture to let. 1080 inte my project, 
pr'ythee tell me, whether thou findeſt a paces? iſpo 
to ruin a huſband to oblige his wife? ; 

Braſs. Is ſhe handſome. 8 1 1 3 

Flip. Yes. 7 | 

Brafs, Why then my diſpoſition's x at ber W 

Hip. She's beholden to the. gw? 

_ Braſs, Not ſhe alone neither, therefore don't let ite 
grow vain upon't; for I have three or four affairs of that 
kind going at this time. 

Flip. Well, go carry this e ile From Miſs to oy 
maſter ; and when thou come back, Pl tell thes By þ 
bulineſs. 1 a 1 1 TY 

: Braſs, I know it before . ou pleaſe. | 

1 Thy maſter waits for 1 1 Sg 

_ Braſs, I'd rather he ſhould wait than IJ. 

Flip. Why then, in ſhort, Araminta 's huſband i is in we 
with my Lady. 

. Braſs. Very well, child, we have a Rowland for her 
Oliver : thy Lady's huſband i is in love with Araminta. 

Flip. Who told you that, firrah 2 
_ Braſs, *Tis a negotiation. T am "$a with, pert. 
Did not I tell thee I did buſineſs for half the town? 1 


1 „ 5 * 


Ave 4 _ - a — * 
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have managed maſter Gripe's little affairs for him theſe 
ten years, you flut you. ee e. | 
Flip. Hark thee, Braſs, the games in our hands, if we 
cam but play the cares. 88 e 
Braſs. Pique and repique, you jade you, if the wives 
will fall into a good intelligence. t 1 
' Flip, Let them alone; I'll anſwer for them they don't 
{lip the oecaſion. See here they come. Fhey little think 
what a piece of 2 news we have for them. 
. ner Clariſſa and Araminta. 4 
ur. Jeſſamin! here, boy, carry up theſe things into 
| my dreiſing-room, and break as many of them by the 
_. Way as you can, be ſure. Oh, art thou there, Braſs ! 
What news? | BE Rs 
. Braſs. Madam, I only called in as 1 was going by. 
Hut ſome little propoſitions, Mrs. Flippanta has been. 
| Rarying, have kept me here to offer your Ladyſhip my 
Humble ſervice, 1 | 
Car. What propoſitions ? = 
*Braf5, She'll acquaint you, Madam. 
ram. Is there any thing new, Flippanta? 
Flip. Ves, and pretty too. 8 a 
lar. That follows of courſe, but let's have it 8 | 
Hip. day Madam, you have made 4 conqueſt. 
Clar, Huſſ But of who ? Quick, 5 
* Flig, Of Mr. Money. trap, that's al. 
7 an. My hufband ? „ f * 
Flip, Yes, your huſband, Madam: you thought fit to 
Aram. Sure thou art in jeſt, Flippanta. 
Flip. Serious as my devotions. = 
Braſs. And the croſs intrigue, ladies, is what our 
brains have been at work about. 3 5 5 
Aram, My de! | © [To Clariſſa. 
Clar. My life! „ 
Aram. My angel ! * 
Clar. My ſoul! [Hugging one another. 
Aram. The ſtars have done this. Eo, 
Clar. The pretty little twinklers. | 
Flip. And what will you do for them now? 
Clar. What grateful creature's ought; ſhew them we 
don't deſpiſe their favours. - 


Aram. 
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Aram. But is not this a wager between theſe two 
block heads? ro ie 7 x 
Clar. I would not give a ſhilling to go the winner's 
halves. Ex 
Aram. Then tis the moſt fortunate. thing that ever 
could have happened. 55 | 95 
Clar. All your laſt night's ideas, Araminta, were trifles 
to it. 
Aram. Braſs, my dear, will be uſeful to us. 
.  Braſi. At your ſervice, Madam. 
Clar. Flippanta will be neceſſary, my life. 
Flip. She waits your commands, Madam. 
Aran, For my part, then, I recommend my huſband to 
thee, Flippanta, and make it my. earneſt requeſt thou 
won't leave him one half crown. 
Flip. I'll do all I can to obey you, Madam. ML 
Braſs. [To Clar.] If your Ladythip would give me 
the ſame kind orders for yours | 
Aar. Oh, if thou ſpar'it him, Braſs, I'm thy enemy 
'till I die. | 
Bras. *Tis enough, Madam; Tt be fure to give you 
a reaſonable account of him. But how do you intend we 
ſhall proceed, ladies ? Muſt we ftorm the purſe at once, 
or break ground in form, and carry ir by little and little # 
1 torm, dear Braſs, ſtorm; ever whilſt you live, 
rm. 
Aram. Oh, by all means Muſt it not be ſo, Flip- 
anta ? N 
l Flip. In four - and- twenty hours, two hundred pounds 
a- piece, that's my ſentence. | | | 
Braſs. Very well. But, ladies, you'll give me leave te 
put you in mind of ſome little expence in favours, "twill 
be neceflary you are at, to theſe honeſt gentlemen. 
Aram. Favours, Braſs ! | a 
_ Braſs. Um — a — ſome ſmall matters, Madam, 1 
doubt muſt be. | 
Clar. Now that's a vile article, Araminta; for that 
thing, your hufhand, is fo like mine Fo 
Flip. Phu! there's a ſcruple indeed! Pray, Madam, 
don't be ſo {queamiſh ; tho” the meat be a little flat, we'll 


find you ſavoury ſauce to it. | 
Gar. This wench. is ſo mad | 
9 CC 
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Flip. Why, what, in the name of Lucifer, is it yo 
have 3 BR fo terrible? * * 
Beraß. Acivil look only EIT. „ 
Aram, There's no great harm in that. 
Flip. An obliging word. | f 
Clar. That one may afford them. 
Bra. A little ſmile, @ propos, 
Aram. That's byg giving one's {elf an, air. 
Flip. Receive a little letter, perhaps. C 
3 Women of quality do that from fifty odious 
os. 1 5 
Brafs. Suffer (may be) a ſqueeze by the hand. 
. 2 One's ſo na to ches one 492 not feel it. 
Flip. Or if a kiſs would do't— „ 
(lar. I'd die firſt: 5 f 
-. Brafs, Indeed, ladies, I:doubt*twill be neceſſary to 
/  Clar, Get theit wretched money, without paying ſo 
gear for it. © ©: EG 5 
Flip. Well, juſt as you pleaſe for that, my ladies 
But I ſuppoſe you'll play upon the ſquare with your fa- 
vour, and not pique yourſelves upon being one more- 
grateful than another. | at 
Braſs. And ſtate: a fair account of. receipts- and. diſ- 
burkemens,” >. 5 | | 
Aram. That, F think, ſhould be indeed, _ 
Clar. With all my heart, and Braſs ſhall be our book - 
keeper. So, get thee to work, man, as faſt as-rhou canſt ;. 
but not a word of all this to thy maſter, Ee 
Bra. 1'll obſerve my order, Madam. [Exit.. 
Clar. I'll have the pleaſure of telling him myſelf ; 
he'll be violently delighted with it. *Tis the beit man 
in the world, Araminta; he'll bring us rare company to- 
morrow; all forts of gameſters; and thou ſhalr ſee, my 
- huſband will be ſuch a beaſt to be out of humour at it. 
Aram. The monſter !—But, huſh ! here's my dear ap- 
proaching : pr'ytbee, let's leave him to Flippanta. 
Flip. Ay, pray do; I'll bring you a good account of 
him, I'Il warrant you. 15 | 55 
Clar, Diſpatch, then; for the baſſet-table's in haſte. 
VVV [Exeunt Clar. and Aram. 
| Flip. So, now have at him. Here he comes—We'll 
try it we can pillage the uſurer, as he does other folks. 


Enter 
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TDater Moneytrap. 
Ffon., Well, my pretty Fl ppantay 1s __ miſtreſs-come. 
home ? 

Mon. where is 
8 8 1 | 

Mon. How doſt mean? | 

Flip. I meant right, Sir My Lady will come 8 
and go abroad ten times in an hour, when the i is either in 
very good humour, or very bad. 

Mon. Good-lack ! But I'll warrant, in general, tis ber 
naughty huſband'that makes her houſe uneaſy to her 

But haſt thou ſaid a little ſomething, to her, chicken, * 
an 1 lover, 171 fad, AL * 
lip. Sa es, I have laid; much go it do me. 

Mom. Well, and how-? - , =. 

Flip. And how !——And how do you: think you would: 
have me do't? And you have ſuch a way with you, one 
can refuſe you nothing. But I have brought myſelf inte 
a fine buſineſs by it. 

Mon. Good-lack !———Bur, I hope, Flippanta 


Flip. Yes, your hopes will do much, when Lam: ture 
out of doors. 


Mon. Was ſhe then terrible angry : > 

Flip. Oh, had you ſeen how the flew, wlien ſhe: ſaws 
where I was pointing! for, you muſt know, I went: 
round the buſh, and round the buſh, before I came to- 
the matter. 

Mon. Nay, tis atickliſh point, that muſt be owned. 

Flip. On my word is it— I mean, where a lady is truly 
virtuous; for that's our caſe, you mult know, 

Mon, A very dangerous caſe indeed. 


Flip. But J can tell you ane n has an in- 
Clination to you. 


Mon. Is it poſſible? 
Flip. Yes; and I told her fo, at laſt. 
Mon. Well, and what did ſhe anſwer thee ?. 
Flip.“ Slap and bid me bring it to you for a token. 
[Giving him a flap on the faces 
Mon. And you have loſt none on't by the way, with a 
POx r Yee | [ Aides 


* 
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Flip. Now this, I think, looks the beſt in the world. 
Mon, Vea; but it really feels a little oddly, © 
Flip. Why, you muſt know, ladies have different ways 
of expreſſing their kindnefs, according to the humour 
they arein. If ſhe had been in a good one, it had been 
a kiſs, But as long as ſhe ſent you ſomething, your af- 
fairs go well. OM BE, 
Men. Why, truly, I am a little ignorant in the myſte- 
rious paths of love; ſo I muſt be guided by thee. But, 
priythee, take her in a good humour, next token ſhe 
ſends me. 3 33 =: 
Filb. Ah — umour ! 
a Mes What's the matter? | 
_ Poor lady ! | 
- Mor. Ha! . | 
Flip. If I durſt tell you all — 
on. What then ? 8 4 | 

; Ip. You would not expect to ſee her in one a good 

While. | | 7 
Mon. Why, I pray ? | 
Flip. I muſt own I did take an unſeaſonable time to talk 

of love-matters to her. | 

Man. Why, what's the matter? 

Flip. Nothing. 

Mon. Nay, pr'ythee, tell me. 

Flip. I dare not. 

Mon. Vou muſt indeed. | | | 
Flip. Why, when women are in difficulties, how can 
they think of pleaſure? _ 5 A 

Why, what difficulties can ſhe be in? 
0 Nay, 1 do but gueſs, after all; for ſlie has that 
grandeur of ſoul, ſhe'd die before ſhe'd tell. 

Non. But what doſt thou ſuſpect? 

Flip. Why, what ſhould one ſuſpect, where a huſband 
loves nothing but the getting of money, and a wife no- 
thing but ſpending on ? | 

Mon. So ſhe wants that ſame then? | 

Nip. I ſay no ſuch thing; I know nothing of the mat- 
ter; pray, make no wrong interpretation of what I fay ; 
my Lady wants nothing that I know of. Tis true, ſhe 
has had ill luck at cards of late; I believe ſhe bas not 
won once this month: but what of that? | 


Non. 
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Mon, Ha! 

Flip. Tis true, I know her ſpirits that, ſhe'd ſee her 
huſband hanged, before ſhe'd aſk him for a farthing. 

Mon, Ha! 

Flip. And then I know him again; he'd ſee her drown'd, 
before he'd give her a farthing: but that's a help to your 
affair, you know. 

Mon. *Tis ſo indeed. 

Flip. Ah— Well, Pll fay nothing; but if ſhe had n none 
of theſe things to fret her 

Mon. Why, really, F lippanta | 

Flip. I know what you are going to ſay now; you are 
going to offer your ſervice, but won't do; you have a 
mind to play the gatlant now, but it muſt not be; you 
want to be ſhewing your liberality, but *rwon't be allow- 
ed; you'll be preifing me to offer it, and ſhe'll be in a: 
rage. We ſhall have the devil to do. | 

Un You miſtake _ Flippanta; I was only going 
to pf 

Flip, Ay, I know what you were going to ſay well 
enough; ut tell you it will never do ſo. If one could 
find out ſome way nom ay let me fee—— 

Mon. Indeed I hope — | 
© Flip. Pray, be quiet No- but I'm 2 | 
hum—ſhe'll ſmoke that tho let us confider—It one 
could find a way to Tis the niceſt point in the 
world to bring about; ſhell never work? it, If ſhe- knows 
from whence it comes, | 

Mon. Shall I try if J can reaſon her huſband out of 
twenty pounds, to make her eaſy the reſt of her life? 
Flip. Twenty pounds, man! Why, you ſhall fee her 
ſet that upon a . Oh, ſne has a Treas ſoul ! Beſides, 
if her huſband ſhould oblige her, it might, in Bos take 
off her averfion to him, and by conſequence, her incli- 
nation to you. No, no; it muſt never come that way. 
"Mon. What fall we do then? 

Flip. Hold filk=—=1 have it Ii tell you what you 
mall do. 

Mon. Ay. 

Flip. You ſhall make her a—reſtitution-—of two hun- 
dred pounds. | 

An. Ha !—a reſtitution ! : 


Fug. 
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Flip. ves, yes, 'tis the luckieſt thought in the world; 
Madam often plays, you know, and folks who do fo, meet 
now and then wirh ren. Now you ſnall be a ſharper. 

Mon. A ſharper ! 

"Flip. Ay, ay, a ſharper : and having cheated her of 
two hundred pounds, ſhall be troubled in mind, andſend 
it her back again, Vou comprehend me? 

Mon. Ves, I, I comprehend ; e, t ſhe ſuſ- 
pect, if it be ſo much # ; 

Flip. No, no; the more the better. 

on. Two hundred pounds 

Flip. Yes, two hundred pounds—Or—let me ſee—ſo 
even a ſum may look a little ſuſpicious ay let it be two 
hundred and thirty ; that odd thirty will awake it look ſo 
natural, the devil won't find it out. hi x 
| Mon. Ha 

Flip. Pounds, too, look I don? t know how; guineas, L 
fancy, were better—ay, guineas, it ſhall be guineas. 
Lou are of that mind, are you not? 8 1 

Mon. Um—a guinea, you know, Flippanta, i ——— 

Flip, A thouſand times genteeler; you are certainly 
in the right ont ; it ſhall be as you tay, two hundred and 
thirty guineas. 

Mon. Ho Well, if it maß be guineas——Ler's 
l ſee—two hundred guineas 

And thirty; two — and thirty, If you 

miſtake the ſum, you ſpoil all. So go, put them in a purſe, 

while it's freſh in your head, and ſend them to me with 

A penitential letter, defiring In do you the favour to re · 
ſtore them to her. | 

Mon. Two hundred and thirty pounds in abag! 1 

Flip. Guineas, I ſay, guineas. Fs 4 | 

Mon. Ay, guineas ; that's true, But, Flippanta, if me 
don't know they come from me, then I give my money 
for nothing, you know. 

Flip. Phu ! leave that to me; Tull manage the Rack for 
vou; Pl make it produce ſomething, I'll warrant you. 

Mon. Well, Flippanta, tis a great ſum indeed; but 
Pl! go try what I can do for her. You fay, two hundred 
guineas in a purſe ? 

Flip, And thirty, if the man's in his ſenſes. 
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Mon. And thirty, tis true; I always forget that thirty. 
; N [Exit Mon. 
12 Ei. So, get thee gone; thou art a n v faith. 
Braſs Ir: 5 l 18 t not? 

Braſs, Ir i is, kufwile;? How 1 matters 5 7 1 ſtaid till 
thy gentleman was gone. Haſt one * thing towards 
our common purſe ? 

Flip. I think I have; he's going to make us a reſti- 
tution of two or three hundred pounds. 

Braſs. A reſtitution!— good. 

Flip. A new way, firrah, to make a lady take a pre- 
ſons without putting her to the bluſh, | 

Braſs. 'Tis very well, mighty well indeed. Pr'ythee, 
where's thy maſter? Let me try if I can perſuade him to 
be.troubled in mind too. 

Flip. Not fo haſty; he's gone into his cloſet to pre- 
pare himſelf for a quarrel I have adviſed im to—with 
his wife. ö 1 

Braſs. What to do? | 

Flip. Why, to make her ſtay at home; now ſhe has re- 
ſolved to doh it beforehand. You muſt know, firrah, we 
intend to make a merit of our baſſet · table, and get a good 
pretence for the merry companions we intend to fill his 
houſe with. 

Braſs. Very my ſpun, truly ; thy huſband will be a 
happy man. 

Flip.. Hold your tongue, you fool you———See, here 
comes your maſter. 

Braſs. He's welcome. 

Enter Dick. 

Dick, My dear Flippanta, how many chanks have I to 
pay thee! 

Flip. Do you like her ſtile ? 

Dick. The kindeſt little rogue! there's nothing but 
ſne gives me leave to hope. I am che happieſt man the 
world has in its care. 

Flip. Not ſo happy as you think for, neither, Tarere 3 
you have a rival, Sir, I can tell you that. 

Dick, A rival! 15 
Flip. Ves, and a dangerous one too. 
Dick. Who, in the name of terror ? 


Nip. 
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Flip. A deviliſh fellow, one Mr. Amlet. 

Dit. Amlet! I know no ſuch man. 

Nip. You know the man's mother, tho; you. met her 
here, and are in her favour, 1 can tell you. If he worſt 

u in your miſtreſs, you ſhall een marry her, and diſ- 
18 him. 

Dick. If I have no other rival 1 Mr. Amlet, I be- 
eve I ſhan't be much diſturbed in | My amour. But can't 
I ſee Corinna? | 

Flip. I don't know ; he has ta her maſters 
with her. But I'll go ſee if ſhe can ſpare you a moment, 

and bring you word. [Exit Fl 

Dick. I wiſh my old hobbling mother han't — bla 55 
bing ſomething here, ſheſhould not do. 

Braſs, Fear nothing; all's ſafe on that ſide yet. But 
how ſpeaks young miſtreſs's epiſtle ? Soft and e | 

Dick. As pen can write. 

Braſs. $0 you think all goes well there 

Dick, As my heart can with, | 
Braſs. You are ſure on't ? Fo 

Dick. Sure ont. 

Bra. Why, then, ceremony aſide. '| Patting on 67; 
Hat,] You and I muſt have a little talk, Mr. Amlet. 

Dick. Ab, Braſs! what art thou going to do? Wou't 
ruin me? 

Braſs. Look you, Dick, few words. You. are in a 
ſmooth way of making your fortune; I hope all will roll 
on. But how do you intend matters ſhall paſs *twixt * 
and me in this buſineſs? 

Dick, Death and Furies! What a time doſt take to 
talk on't ? 

Braſs. Good words, or I hetray you, They have al- 
ready heard of one Mr, Amlet in the houſe. 

Dick. Here's a ſon of a whore! ; [Afide. 
_ Braſs. In ſhort, look ſmooth, and be a good prince. I 
am your valet, tis true; your footman ſometimes, which 
I'm enraged at: but you have always had the aſcendant, 
I confefs. When we were ſchool-tellows, you made me 
carry your books, make your exerciſe, own your rogueries, 
and ſometimes take a whipping for you. When we were 
fellow-'prentices, tho? I Was your fenior, you made me 
open the _ clean my maſter's ſhoes, cut laſt at 1 

an 
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and eat all the eruſt. In our fins too, I muſt own you 
ſtill kept me under; you ſoared. up to adultery with our 
miſtreis, while I was at humble fornication with the maid. 
Nay, in our puniſhments you ſtill made good your poſt; 
for when once upon a time I was fentenced to be but 
whipped, I cannot deny but you were condemned to be 


4 


hanged. So that in all times, I muſt confes, your incli- 


nations have been greater and nobler than mine. How- 
ever, I carmot conſent that you ſhould at once fix fortune 
for life, and I dwell in my humilities for the reſt of 
my days. | | ; 
Dick. Hark thee, Braſs; if I do not moſt nobly by thee, 
I'm a dog. | 9 5 | WE : 55 
Braſs. And when? 
. Dick." As foon as ever I am married. 
Braſs. Ah, the pox take thee ! 
Dick. Then you miſtruit me ? 


Braſs, I do, by my faith. Look you, Sir, ſome folks 


we miſtruſt, becauſe we don't know them; others we 
miſtruſt, becauſe we do know them: and, for one of theſe 
reaſons, I deſire there may be a bargain beforehand. If 
not, { Raiſing his woice.] look ye, Dick Amlet 
Dick. Sott, my dear friend and companion—The dog 
will ruin me. [#de.] Say, what is it will content thee ? 
— "0" aſs. Oh, ho! 
Dick. But how canſt thou be ſuch a barbarian ? 
Braß. I learned it at Algiers. 
Dick, Come, make thy Turkiſn demand then. [7 
Breſs. You know you gave me a bank- bill this morne 
ing to receive for you. | „ 
Dick. I did fo, of fifty pounds; *ris thine. So, now 
thou art ſatisfied, all's fixed. ER 
Braſs, It is not indeed. There's a diamond necklace 
you robbed your mother of een now. | 
Dick. Ah, you Jew! 8 
Braſs, No words. 
Diek. My dear Braſs! 
Graſs, I inſiſt. ; 
Dick. My old friend. | | 
Braſs, Dick Amlet, \Raifing his voice.] I inſiſt. 
Dick, Ah, the cormorant Well, tis thine: but 
thowlt never thrive with it. „ 
| Dicks 
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_ Ara When I find it begins to do me miſchief; I'll 


give it you again. But I muſt have a wedding lt. 


Diek. Well. 


Braß. Some ood ny 


Dick. Thou ſha't. 

Braſs. A ſtock of linen. 155 

Diek. Enough. 12 
Braſs. Not 3 ſilver ſword. 1 

Dick. Well, thou ſha't have that too. Now thou haſt 
every thing. 

Braſs. God forgive me, I forgot a ring of remem- 
brance; I would not forgct all theſe favours for the 
world. A ſparkling diamond will be always playing in 
my eye, and put me in mind of them. 

Dick. This unconſcionable n [A4fde.] Well, I'll 
beſpeak one for thee. 

Braſs. Brilliant. 

3 It ſhall. But if the thing don't ſucceed after 
all! 

Braſi. Pm a man of honour, and reſtore. And ſo, 
the treaty being finiſhed, I ſtrike my flag of defiance, and 


| Fall into my reſpects again. [Taking off his bat. 


Enter Flippanta. 

Flip. I have made you wait a little, but I could not 
help it. Her geography-maſter is but juſt gone ; he has 
been ſhewing her Prince Eugene's march into Italy. 

Dick. Pr'ythee, let me come to her; I'il ſhew her a 
part of the world he has never ſhewn her yet. 

Flip. So I told her, you muſt know; and ſhe ſaid ſhe 
could like to travel in good company. So, if you'll ſlip 

vp thoſe back ſtairs, you ſhall try it you can agree * 
the journey. | 
Dick. My dear Fipoants | 

Flip, None of your dear ws, I beſeech 
you; but up fairs as hard as you can drive. 

Dick. I'm gone. [Exit. 

Flip. And do =” follow him, Jack-a-dandy, and ſee 
he is not ſurpriſe 

Braſs. I thought that was your: poſt, Mrs. Uſeful— 


But it you'll come and keep me in humour, I don t care 


if I ſhare the duty with you. pe 


4 
6 
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Flip. No words, firrah, but follow bim; I have ſome- 
what elſe to do. 

Braſs. The jade's ſo abſolute, there's no conteſting 
with her. One * tho? tokeep the centinel warn. [Gives 
ber a long kiſs.) 8 [Exit Braſs. 

Flip. A nafty rogue! [Wiping her mouth.) But, let me 
fas what have I to do now This reſtitution wall be here 
quickly, I ſuppoſe; in the mean time, I'll go know if 
my Lady is ready for the quarrel yet. Maſter, yonder, 
is ſo full on't, he's ready to burſt ; but we'll give him vent, 
by and "ys with a witneſs. [Exits 


Exp of the Tuiap AcT, 


. 
* 


ee e 
8 CE N E, Gripe's Hoſe. 
Enter Corinna, Dick and Braſs. 


Ba Ass. 
ON'T 99247 ru give you timely notice. 

[Goes to the door. 
Dick. Come, you muſt conſent, you ſhall conſent 
How can you leave me thus upon the rack? A man who 

loves you to that exceſs that I do? 
3 Nay, that you love me, Sir, that I'm ſatisfied in; 
2 have ſworn you do: and I'm ſo pleaſed with it, 
Fd fain have you do fo as long as you live, ſo we muſt 

never marry. 


Dick. Not marry, my dear ! Why, what” s our love 
good for, if we don't ma 


2 _ Ah! I'm afraid it will be good for little if 
We do. 
Dick. Why do you think fo > 
Cor, Becauſe I hear my father and mother, and my 
uncle and aunt, and Araminta and her huſband, and twen- 
ty other married folks, ſay ſo from morning to night. | 
Dick. Oh, that's becauſe they are bad huſbands and 
bad wives; but in our caſe there will be a good haſband 
and a good wife; and ſo we ſhall love for ever. 
"Os Why, there * ſomething, 1 in that wa! 
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and F'm always willing to hear reaſon, as a reaſonable 
young woman ought to do. But are you ſure, Sir, tho? 
we are very good now, we ſhall be ſo when we come to 
de better achuainted ? | | 
Dick. L can anſwer for myſelf, at leaft. i 5 
Cor. I wiſh you could anſwer for me too. You ſee I 
am a plain-dealer, Sw; I hope you don't like me the 
worſe for it. 8 | 
Dick. Oh, by no means! tis a ſign of admirable mo- 
rals; and 1 hope, ſince you practiſe it yourſelf, you'll 


_ © approve of it in your lover. In one word, therefore, (for 


*tis in vain to mince the matter) my reſolution's fixed, 
and the world can't ſtagger me; I marry—or I die, 
Cor. Indeed, Sir, I have much ado to believe you; 
the difeafe of love is ſeldom fo violent. 

Dick. Madam, I have two diſeaſes to end my miſeries; 
if the firſt don't do it, the latter ſhall ; [Drawing bis 
word.] one's in my heart, other's in my ſcabbard. 

Cor, Not for a diadem. [Catching hold of him.) Ah, 
put it up, put it up! . | | a 
Dick. How abſolute is your command ! [ Dropping Bis 
ſword.) A word, you ſee, diſarms me. | 
Cor. What a power I have over him! [Aſide.] The 
wond'rous deeds of love Pray, Sir, let me have no 
more of: theſe raſh doings tho; perhaps I mayw'e be al- 
ways in the ſaving humour Pm ſure if 1 had let him 
flick himſelf, I ſhould have been envied by all the great 
ladies in the town. 15 : LAſide. 
Diek. Well, Madam, have I then your promiſe ?—— 
You'll make-me the happieſt of mankind. - | 
Cor. I don't know what to ſay to you: but J believe 1 
| had as good promiſe; for I find ſhall certainly do it. 
Diek. Then let us ſeal the contract, thus. | Kiſs her. 

Cor. Um He has almoſt taken away my breath He 
kiſſes purely. | FAfede. 
* Dick. Hark — ſomebody comes. [Braſs peeps in. 

Braß. Gar there the enemy—No, hold, y'are fate ; 
tis Flippanta. 0 | 
© 998 * Emer Flippanta...: -: - 

Hip. Come, have you agreed the matter? If not, you 
muſt end it another time; for your father's in motion: 
Þ pay; 16 d par. 
IN 0 * 
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Cor, That's ſweet and ſour. [ They Ki.] Adieu t 5 
Sir. [ Exeunt Dick and 
| Enter Clariſſa. 
Clar, Have you told him I'm at home, hs oo 2 
Flip. Yes, Madam. 
Clar. And that Ill ſee him? 

Flip. Ves, that too. But here's news for you; I have 
juſt now received the reſtitution. | 
Clar. That's killing pleaſure. And how much has-he: 
reſtored me? | 

Flip. Two hundred and thirty. 
Clar, Wretched rogue! But retreat; your maſter's 
coming 191 uarrel. 
Pup. Til be within call, if things run high, [Exits 
Enter Gripe. b 
Gripe. O ho !—are you there, faith-? Madam, your 
humble ſervant; I'm very glad to ſee you at home; L 
thought I ſhould never have had that honour again. 
Clar. Good-morrow, my dear: how d'ye do? Flip- 
panta ſays you are out of humour, and that you hare a 
mind to quarrel. with me, Is 1 it true, ha? I have a 
terrible pain in my head; I give you notice on't be- 
forehand.. 
Gripe. And how. the pox fliould it be otherwiſe d It is 
a wonder you are not dead—as a' would you were! [ Aide. I 
with the life you lead. Are you not #ſhamed ? And do- 
you not bluſh to- 
Car. My dear child, you crack my brain. Sofien the 
barfhneis of your voice: ſay what thou wou: t. but * it 
be in an agreeable tone. 

Eripe. Lone, Madam! don't tell me of a tone | 
Clar. Oh, if you will quarrel, do it with temperance; 
let it be all in cool blood, even and ſmooth, as if you were 
not moved with what you ſaid; and then I'll Hear. vou, 

as if, I were not moved with it neither. 

Gripe. Had ever man ſuch need of e W 
Madam, I muſt tell yeu, Madam 

Clar. Another key, or I'II walk off, 

Gripe. Don't provoke me. 

Clar. Shall you be long, my e in your remon» 
Frances? 
_ Gripe, Yes, Madam, 2 long, 
| : 7 
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Car. If you would quarrel in abregte, I ſhould have a 
world of obligation to you. 

Gripe. What I have to ſay, forſooth, is not to he vx 
preſſed in abreget ; my complaints are too numerous. 

Clar. Complaints! of what, my dear? Have I ever 
given you ſubject of complaint, my life? 

Gripe. Oh, pox ! my dear, and my life! I defire none 
of your tendres.. 

Clar. How! find fault with my kindneſs, and my ex- 
pre ſſions of affection and reſpect! The world will gueſs 


by this, what the reſt of your complaints may be. L muſt” 


tel you, Pm ſcandalized at your procedure. 
Grip, I muſt tell you, Lam running mad with yours. 
Clar. Rh, how inſupportable are the humours of ſoine 


huſbands ! fo full of fancies, and fo ungovernble What 


have you in the world to diſturb you? 

Gripe. What have I to diſturb me! I have you, deatk 
and the devil! 

Clar. Ah, merciful Heaven, how he ſwears You 
fhoutd never accuſtom - yourſelf to ſuch words as theſe ;. 
indeed, my dear, you ſhould not; your mouth's always 
full of chem. 

Eripe. Blood and thunder, Madam 

Car. Ah, hell fetch the houſe down! Do you tow: 
you make me tremble for you ? F hppanta ! 4 Who's there? 


Flippanta 


Gripe. | Here's a a provoking devil for you? 2 
Enter Flippanta. 
Flip. What, in the name of Jove, 1 is the matter? You 


: raiſe the neighbourhood. 


Clar. Why, here's your maſter in a moſt Walen g, 
and no mortal ſoul can tell ſor what. 
Gripe, Not tell for what! 


_ + Clar. No, my life, I have begged him to tell me his 


griefs, Flippanta; and then he ſwears; good lord, how he 
des ſwear! 
Gripe. Ah, you wicked jade Ah, you wicked jade! 
Clar. Do you hear him, Flippanta? Do you hear him? 
Flip. wrt, Sir, let us know a little, what puts you in 
all this fury ? 


Clar, Pr Os ſand near me, Flippana > there's 5 n 
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odd froth about his mouth, looks as if his yuuy head were- 
going wrong; I'm afraid he'll bite. | 4 

'Grife, The wicked woman, Flippanta.! the wicked. 
woman! 

Clar. Can any body wonder I ſhun my own houſe, 
when he treats me at this rate in it? 

Eripe. At this rate! Why, in the-devil's name | 

Clar. Do you hear him again? 
Flip. Coide, alittle moderation, Sir, and try what chat 
will produce, 


Gripe. Hang her! *tiz all a pretence-to-juſtify her go- 


ing abroad. 

| Clay. A pretence, a pretence ! Do you hear low black 
a charge he loads me with? Charges me with a pretence! 
Is this the return for all my downright open actions? 


You know, my dear, I ſcorn pretences:. whene'er 190 
. abroad, it is without pretence. ? 


Gripe. Give me patience. 

Flip.. You have a great deal, Sir, 

Gl.r, And yet he's never content, Flippantas 

Gripe. What ſhall I do? 

Clar. What a reaſonable man would do; own youtfarr 5 
in the wrong, and be quiet. Here's Fli ppanta has under- 
ſtanding, and I have moderation; I'm willing to makes 
her judge of our differences.. | 

Flip. You do me a great deal of honour, Madam: but 
I tell you beforehand, I ſhall be a little on maſter's ſide. 
Erie. Right, F lippanta has ſenſe. Come, let her 
decide. Have I not reaſon to be in a paſſion? Tell me 
that, 

Car. Vou muſt tell her for what, my life. 

Gripe. Why, for the trade you drive, my ſoul. 

Flip. Look you, Sir, pray take things right; I know 
Madam does fret you a little now and then, that's true ; 
but in the main ſhe is the ſofteſt, ſweeteſt, gentleſt lady 
breathing. Let her but live entirely to her own fancy, and 
the'll never fay a word to you. from morning to night. 

Gripe. *Oons ! let her but ſtay at home, and ſhe ſhalt 
do what ſhe will in reaſon, that is. 

Flip. D'ye hear that, Madam ? Nay, now I muſt be 
on maſter? 4 fide ; you ſee how he loves you ; he defires 


| oaly 


36 THE CONFEDERACY. 


only your company. Pray give him that nen or 
J muſt pronounce againſt vou. 

Clar. Well, F agree, Thou knoweſt I don't love to 
priere him: let bim be always 1 in good humour, and I'll 

always at home. | 

Flip. Look vou there, Sir, what would you have 
more? 

Gripe. Well, let her keep her word, and Pu have done 
quarrelling. - | 

Clar, 1 muſt not, however, ſo far loſe .the merit of 
my conſent, as to let you think I'm weary of going 
abroad, my dear: what I do, is purely to oblige you; 
which, that I may be able to perform, without a relapſe, 
I'll invent what ways I can to make my priſon {upport- 
able to me. 

- : Flip. Her priſon | pretty bird! her priſon! don't that 
word melt you, Sir? 

.Gripe. I muſt confeſs I did not expect to find her ſo 
reaſonable. 

Flip. Oh, Sir, ſoon or late wives come into good hu- 
ee huſbands muſt only have a little patience to wait 

„ 

Clar. The i innocent little W dear, that I ſhall 
content myſelf with, will be chiefly play and company. 

Gripe. Oh, I'll find you employment, your time ſhan's 
lie upon your hands, though, if you have a mind now 
for ſuch a companion as a — let me ſee—Araminta, 
for example; why, I ſhan't be againſt her being with 
with you from morning till night. 

Clar. Vou can 't oblige me more, 'ris the beſt woman, 
in the world. | | 

Gripe. Is not ſhe ? | 

Clar. Then, my dear, to make our hows pleaſant, 
we'll have conſorts of mulic ſometimes, 

Gripe. Muſic, in my houſe! , 

Clar. Yes, my child, we muſt have muſic, or the 
houſe will be fo dull, I hall get the ſp! een, and be going 
abroad again. . 

Flip. Nay, ſhe has ſo much complaiſance for you, Sir, 
you can't diſpute ſuch things with her. 

Erie. Ay, but if I have muſic—— _ 

9 Ay, but, Sir, I muſt have muſio 


Flip. 
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Flip. Not every day, Madam don't mean. | 
Clar. No, bleſs me, no; but three conforts a week: 
three days more we'll play after dinner, at ombre, piquet, 
baſler, and ſo forth, and cloſe the evening with a hand- 
ſome ſupper and a ball. 5 $81 
.  Gripe. A ball! | 1 
- Clar. Then, my love, you know there is but one day 
more upon our hands, and that ſhall be the day of con- 
verſation, we'll read verſes, talk of books, invent modes, 
tell lies, ſcandalize our friends, be pert upon religion; 
and in ſhort, employ every moment of it, in ſome pretty 
witty exerciſe or other. 
lip, What order you ſee tis ſhe purpoſes to live in! 
A moſt wonderful regularity ! Wh, 
Gripe. Regularity with a pox [Afide, 
. . Clar. And as this kind of life, fo ſoft, fo ſmooth, ſo 
_ agreeable, muſt needs invite a vaſt deal of company ro 
partake of it, twill be neceſſary to have the decency of 
a porter at our door, you know. | 
Grippe. A porter—a ſeriviner have a porter, Madam! 
_ Clar. Poſitively, a porter. 
| —_ Why, no ſcriviner fince Adam ever had a porter, 
. Clar, You will therefore be renowned in ſtory, for hav 
ing the firſt, my life. | 8 5 
Gripe. Flippanta: WD 
_ Flip. Hang it, Sir, never diſpute a trifle, if you vex 
her, perhaps, ſhe'll inſiſt upon a Swiſs, [Ade io Gripe. 
Gripe. But, Madam | 


Clar. But, Sir, a porter, poſitively, a porter; without 
that the treaty's null, and J go abroad this moment. 
Flip. Come, Sir; never loſe fo advantageous a peace 


for a pitiful porter. 5 : | 
_ Gripe. Why, I ſhall be hooted at, the boys will throw 
ſtones at my porter. Beſides, where ſhall I have money 
for all this expence ? | 
_ Clar. My dent, who aſks you for any? Don't be in a 
imnakt, chickens | 

J Grife, Don't be in a fright, Madam! But where, I 
ay | | 
Flip. Madam, plays, Sir, think on that; women that 
play have inexhauſtible mines, and wives who oy 

| | le 
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leaſt money from their huſbands, are many times thofe 


- Who f. PRE: the moſt. 


Clar. So, my dear, let what Flippanta ſays-content 
__ Go, my- life, trouble yourſelf with nothing, but 
et me do juſt as I pleaſe, and all will be well. I'm going 
into my cloſet, to confider of ſome more things to enable 
me to give you the pleaſure of my company at home, 
without making it too great a miſery to a yielding wife. 
[Exit Clariſſa. 
Flip. Mirror of goodneſs l Pattern to all wives. Welt 
fure, Sir, you are the happieſt of all huſbands, = 
b Gripe. Yes—and a e dog for all that ban, per- 
aps. | 
T9 Why, what can you aſk more, than this match - 
leſs compliance? | 
Gripe. I don't know what I ean afk, and yet Im not- 
ſatisfied with what I have neither, the devit mixes in it 
_ I think ; complaiſant or ne it feels Juſt as it 
Flip. Why, then your uneaſineſs i is only a Abende, Sir, 
perhaps, a little bleeding and purging would relieve you. 
Clar. Flippanta! { Clarifla calls auithin. 
Hip. Madam calls. I come, Madam. Come, be 
merry, be merry, Sir, you have . take my word forꝰt. 
Poor devil. [ Afide.] [Exit Flip. 
Gripe. I don't know that, I don't know that: but this 
I do know, that an honeſt man, who has married a jade, 
whether ſhe's pleaſed toſpend her time at home or abroad, 
had better have lived a bachelor, 
Enter Braſs, | 
Braſs. Oh, Sir, I am mi ghty glad J have found you. 
Gripe. Why, what's the matter, pr ythee? 
Braſs. Can nobody hear us ? 
Gripe. No, no, ſpeak quickly. 
Braſs. You han't ſeen Araminta, fince hea letter T 
carried her from you ? | 
Erie. Not I; I go prudently ; I don't preſs things. 
like your young firebrand lovers. 8 
Braſs. But ſerioully, Sir, are you very much 3 in love 
with her? 
Gripe. As mortal man has been. 
ms I'm ſorry _ te 3 LO) 
Er ipe. 
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_ Gripe. Why ſo, dear Braſs ? | 

Braſs. If you were never to ſee her more . Sup p- 
poſe ſuch a thing, d'you think t would break your heart? 

Gripe. Oh! 

Braſs. Nay, now I ſee you love her ; would you did 
not. 

Gripe. My dear friend. | 

Braß. I'm in your intereſt deep; you ſee it, 

l Gripe, I do; but ſpeak, what miſerable ont haſt thou 
or me. 

Braſs. T had rather the devil had, phu —flown 
away with you quick, than to fee you fo much 1 in love, 
as I perceive you are, ſince 

(Gripe. Since what? ho, 

Braſs. Araminta, Sir 

Gripe. Dead? 

Braſs, No. 

. Gripe. How then? 
Braſs. Worſe. 
Gripe. Out with't. 

Braßs. Broke. 

Gripe. Broke ! 

Braſs. She is, poor lady, in the moſt unfortunate fitu- 
ation of affairs, But I have ſaid too much, 

Gripe. No, no, tis very ſad, but let's hear it. | 

Braſi. Sir, ſhe charged me, on my life, never to 
mention it to you, of all men living. 

»Gripe, Why, who ſhouldſt thou tell it to, but to the 

beſt of her friends ? 

Braſs. Ay, why, there's it now, it's going juſt as I 
fancied, Now will I be hanged if you are not enough 
in- love to be engaging in this matter, But I muſt tell 
you, Sir, that as much concern as I have for thar moſt 
excellent, beautiful, agrecable, diſtreſſed, unfortunate 
lady, I'm too much your friend and ſervant, ever to let 
it be ſaid, twas the means of your being ruined for a 
woman —— by letting you know, ſhe eſteemed 8225 more 
than any other man upon earth. = 

Gripe. Ruined ! what doſt thou mean? , 

Braſs. Mean! Why, I mean that women always ruin 
thoſe that love them, that's the ds, 

Gripe, The rule! 


Brafs 


4 2 
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Braſs. Yes, the rule; why; would you have them ruin 
thoſe that don't? How ſhall they bring that about? 
Grip. But is there a neceſſity then, they ſhould ruin 
ſomebody ? | | | 2 | | 
Braſs. Yes, marry is there; how would you have them 
ſupport their expence elſe? Why, Sir, you can't con- 
ceive now —— you can't conceive-what Araminta's privy - 
purſe requires. Only her privy-purſe, Sir! Why, what 
do you imagine new ſhe gave me for the laſt letter I car- 
ried her from you? *Tis true, *twas from a man ſhe liked, 
_ elſe, perhaps, I had had my bones broke. But what do 
'6u think ſhe gave me? i . 
Gripe. Why, may bhap—a ſhilling. Y EP 
Braſs. A guinea, Sir, a guinea. You ſee by that how 
fond ſhe was on't, by the bye. But then, Sir, her coach- 
hire, her chair-hire, her pin-money, her play-money, 
her china, and her charity would conſume .peers : a 
great ſoul, a very great foul ! but hat's the end of all 
this ? | 
Gripe. Ha! | 
Braſs. Why, T'll tell you what the end is — a nun- 
nery. | WES 
. Grife, A nunnery ! x 6k | 
Braſs. A nunnery ——In ſhort, ſhe is at laſt reduced 
to that extremity, and attacked with ſuch a battalion of 
duns, that rather than tell her huſband (who, you know, 
is fuch a dog, he'd let her go if ſhe did) ſhe has e'en 
his to turn Papiſt, and bid the world adieu for 
ife. | | 
Gripe. Oh, terrible! a Papift ! . 
Braſs. Yes, when a handſome woman has brought 
herſelf into difficulties, the devil can't help her out of 
| To a nunnery, that's another rule, Sir. 
Gripe. But, but, but, pr'ythee, Braſs, but 
Braſt. But all the buts in the world, Sir, won't ſtop 
her; ſhe's a woman of a noble reſolution. So, Sir, your 
humble ſervant; I pity her, I pity you. Turtle and 
mate; but the fates will have it ſo, all's packed up, and 
Lam now goeing*to call her a coach, for ſhe reſolves to 
flip off without ſaying a word: and the next vifit ſhe 
receives from her friends, will be through a melancholy 
grate, with a veil inſtead of a top-knot, Going. 
pie | Erite. 
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Grips. It muſt not be, by the Powers, it muſt not; ſhe 
was made for the world, and the world was made for her. 

- Brafs.: And yet you ſee, Sir, how ſmall a ſhare ſhe has 
on'r, 

Gripe. Poor woman ! Is there no way to ſave her? 
FBraß. Save her! No: how can ſhe be ſaved? "FIN 
ſhe owes above five hundred pounds. 

: Gripe., Oh! 

Braſs. Five hundred pounds, Sir; ſhe is like to de 
ſaved indeed! Not but that-ILknow them in this town 
would give me one of the five, if I would perſuade her 
to accept of the other four: but ſhe had forbid me men- 
tioning it to any ſoul living; and I have diſobeyed her 
I'll go and call a coach. 

Gripe. Hold doſt think, my poor Braſs, one might 
net ant it ſo, as to compound thoſe debts for for 
twelve · pence in the pound ? 

Brafs. Sir, d'ye hear? I have already tried them with 
ten ſhillings, and not a rogue will prick up his ear at it. 
Though, after all, for three hundred pounds all in glit- 
tering gold, I couid ſet their chops a watering. But 


Where's that to be had with honour? There's the thing, 


Sir Pll go and call a coach. 

Gripe. Hold, once more: I have a note in my cloſet 
of = hundred, . and fifty, III go and give it her 
myſel 

Bh. Vou will; very genteel truly. Go, ſlap daſh, 
and offer a woman of her icruples, money! bolt in her 
face;; why, you might as well offer her a ſcorpion, and 
ſhe would as foon touch it. - 

Gripe. Shall Ecarry it to her creditors they, and treat 


with them? 


Brafs. Ay, that's a rare chought. 

Gripe. Is not it, Braſs? | 
- Braſi.. Only one little 1 inconvenience by the ways 
_ Gripe.. As how ? 

Braſs. That they are your wife's creditors as well as 
Arey and perhaps, it might not be altogether ſo well to 
ſce you clearing the debts of your neighbour's wife, and 
leaving thofe of your own unpaid, 
Gripe. Why, that's true now, 

- Braſs, I am wiſe you ſee, dir. 

F Uri pe. 
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' Grife. Thou art; and I am but a young lover: but 
what ſhall we do then ? 

Braſs. Why, I am thinking, that if you give me the | 
note, do you ice ; and that I promiſe to give you an ac- 
count of it 

- Gripe. Ay, but look you, Bruſh nd: 

Braſs. But look you !—— Why what, d'ye think I: 
am a pick-pocket ? D'ye think I intend to run away with 
| Four note ? your paltry note. 

Gripe. I don't ſay ſo I ſay, only, chat in caſe 

Braſs. Cafe, Sir! there's no caſe but the caſe I ——— 
put you; and ſince you heap caſes upon caſes, where 
there is but three hundred raſcally pounds in the caſe 
I'll go and call a coach. 

 Gripe. Pr'ythee, don't be fo teſly. Come, no more 
words, follow me to my cloſet, and Til give thee the 
money. 

Braſs, A terrible effort you make indeed ; you are ſo 
much in love, your wits are all upon the wing, juſt a 
going; and for three hundred pounds you put a ſtop to 
their flight. Sir, your wits are worth that, or your wits 
zre worth nothing. -Come away. 

28 Well, fay no more, thou ſhalt be ſatis fied. 

| [Excunt. 


| Enter Dick. 
Dick, S't= Braſs ! Gs 
Re-enter Braſs, 

Braſs. Well, Sir! 

Dick. Tis not well, sir, tis very in, Sir; we ſhall 
be all blown up. 

Braſs. What, with pride and plenty? 

Dick. No, Sir, with an officious flut that will ſpoil 
all. In ſhort, Flippanta has been telling her miſtreſs 
and Araminta, of my paſſion for the young gentle- 
woman ; and truly to oblige me (ſuppoſed no ill match 
by the bye) they are reſolved to propoſe it ly 
to her father, 

Braſs. That's the devil! we ſhall come to papers and 
parchments, jointures and ſettlements, relations meet on 
doth ſides; that's the devil. 

Dick, 1 intended this very day to propoſe to a pr | 

the 
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the carrying her off: and I am ſure the young houſewife 
would have tucked up her coats, and. have marched, 
q | Braſs. Ay, with the body and the ſoul of her. 
Dick. Why then, what damned luck is this? | 
Braſs. *Tis your damned luck, not mine; I have 
always ſeen it in your ugly phiz, in ſpite of your pow- 
dered 28 Pox take ye——he'll be hanged at 
laſt. Why don't you try to get her off yet? 
Dick. T have no money, you dog; you know you 

have ſtripped me of every penny. N 

Braſs. Come, damn it, I'll venture one cargo more 
upon your rotten bottom: but if ever I ſee one glance of 
your hempen fortune again, I'm off of your partner 
ſhip for ever I fhall never thrive with him. 5 

Dick. An impudent rogue! but he's in poſſeſſion oß 
my eſtate, ſo I muſt bear with him. 7 [ Afedee, 

Braſs, Well, come, I'll raiſe a hundred pounds for 
your uſe, upon my wife's jewels here; [ Pulling out the: 
necklace.) her necklace ſhall pawn for't. 8 

Dick. Remember though, that if things fail, I am to 
have the necklace again ; you know you agreed to that. 

- Braſs. Yes; and if I make ig good, you'll be the bet- 
ter for't; if not, I ſhall: ſo Wu ſee where the cauſe 

will pinch. | | 1 

Dic. Why, you barbarous dog, you won't offer to 
Braſs, No words now; about your buſineſs, march. 
Go ſtay for me at the next tavern ; I'Il go to Flippanta,, 
and try what I can do for you. „ 
Dick, Well, I'Il go, but don't think to——Oh, pox, 
Sir 5 [Exit Dick. 
. Braſs. [ Solus.] Will you begone ? A pretty title you'd 
have to ſue me upon truly, if I ſhould'have a mind ta 
{ſtand upon the defenſive, as perhaps L may. I have done 
the raſcal ſervice enough to lull my conſcience upon't, 
I am ſure: but *tis time enough for that. Let me ſee— 
7 Firſt Vl go to Flippanta, and put a ſtop to this family 
way of match-making, then ſell our necklace for what 

4 ready money *twill produce; and. by this time to-mor- 

q row, I hope, we ſhall be in poſſeſſion of—cother jewel 
here; a precious jewel, as ſhe's ſet in gold: I believe for 

« the ſtone itſelf we may part with it again to a friend 


le for a teſter. [Exit.. 


Exp of the FovrTH: Acr. | 
| F 4 * 
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err. 
scENE, Oripe's Houſe. 
Enter Braſs and RUINS. 


Br Ass. 
WEL you agree Pm in the right, don? t you? 

I don't know: if your maſter has the eſtate 
be talks of, why not do't all above- board? Well though 
Tam not much of his mind, I'm much in his intereſt, 
and will therefore endeavour to ferve him in his own 
way. 

Braſs, That's kindly faid, my child, and T believe 1 
ſhall reward-thee one of theſe days, with as pretty a fel- 
low to thy huſband for't, as 


Flip. - drag your prating, Jackadandy, and leave me to 


"Braſs. 1 obey adieu. [Kies ber.) Lau Braft. 

' Flip. . Rafcal } 

Enter Corinna. 

Cor. Ab, Flippanta! T' m ready to fink down; my 1 
tremble under me, my dear Flippy. 

Flip. And what's the affair ? 

"Cor. My father's there within, with my mother nd 
Aramintaz I never E him in ſo good a humour in my 

. 

Flip. And is chat it that frightens you ſo? 

Cor. Ab, Flippanta! they are juſt going to ſpeak to kim, 
about my marrying the Colonel. 

l 9 Are they fo? So much the worſe; they're too 
aſty. 

Cor. Oh, no, not a bit; I ſlipt out on purpoſe, you 
muſt know, to one. them an opportunity; would twere 
done already. 

Flip. I tell you no; get you in agam immediately, 
and prevent it. 

Car. My dear, dear, I am not able; I never was in 
ſuch a way defore. 


bis 5 Never in a way to be aikreied before, ha? Is 
not that it? 


Cor. Ab, lord! if 128 thus before I come to't, Flip= - 


panta, 
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panta, what ſhall I be upon the very ſpot ?. Do but feel 
with what a thumpaty thump it goes. 
' [Putting her hand. to 8 heart. 
Flip. Nay, it does make a filthy. buſtle, that's the 
truth on't, . But I. believe IL ſhall make it leap ano- 
ther way, when TI telt you, I'm oY afraid your fa- 
ther won't conſent, after all. 
Cor. Why he won't be the death of me, will he? 
Flip. I don't know; old folks are cruel; but we'll have 
a trick for him. Braſs and L have been conſulting upon 
the matter, and agreed upon a ſurer way of doing it, in 
ſpite of his teeth. 
Cor. Ay, marry, Sir, that were ſomething, . 
Flip. But then he muſt not know. a word of. any Pg. 8 
towards it. | 
Cor, No, no, | 
Flip. So, get you.in immediately —. 
Cor, One, two, three, and away. [Running, ef: | 
Flip. And prevent your mother's, ſpeaking on t. 
Cor. But is t'other way ſure, Flippanta ? 
Flip. Fear nothing, *twill only depend. upen you. 
Cor. Nay, then———Oh, ho, o DP, OR pure that ie. 
[Exit Corinna. 
Flip. [ Sola. ] Boor child! we may da hes we I wich 
her, as far as marrying her. goes: when that's over, dis 
poſſible ſhe may not prove altogether ſo tractable. But. 
who's here ?. my ſbarper, I think. Yes.. 
Euter Moneytrag. 
Mon. Well, wy. beſt friend, how go matters? Has the- 
reſlitution been received, ha! Was ſhe pleaſed with it? 
Flip. Ves, truly; that is,. ſhe: was pleaſed to ſee there: 
was ſo honeſt a man in this immoral age. 
Mon, Well, but a—does ſhe know that 'twas I that 


FHlip. Why, you muſt know I. begun to give her a little 

ſort of a hint, and and ſo- why, and fo ſhe begun to pur: 
on a ſort of a ſevere, haughty, reſerved, angry, forgiving : 
air. But, ſoft; here ſhe comes: you'll ſee how you: 


. Rand with her preſently : but don't be * Courage. 
Mon. He, hem. 

x Enter Clariſſa. | | 

Tis no ſmall piece of good fortune, Madam; to find 

"= Pau at. home . I have often endeavoured it in vain. 


F. 3; | Gar.. 
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Clary. Twas then unknown to me, for if E could often 
receive the viſits of ſo good a friend at home, I ſhould be 
more reaſonably blamed for being ſo much abroad. 
Mon. Madam; you make m — 
Car. You are the man of the world whoſe company. 
E think is moſt to be deſired. I don't compliment you: 
when I tell you fo, I aſſure you. 
Mon. Alas, Madam! your poor humble ſervant 
Clar. My poor humble ſervant however (with all the 
eſteem I have for him) ſtands ſuſpected with me for a vile 
trick, I doubt he bas played me, which if I could prove 
upon him, I'm afraid I: ſhould puniſh him very ſeverely. 
8 ow. IL hope, Madam, you'll 0 I. am not capa- 
e Of os 
Clar. Look you, look you, you are eapabls of what- 
© ever you pleaſe, you have a great deal of wit, and 
* know how to give a nice and gallant turn to every 
Pinan, but if you will have me continue your friend, 
© FOW mult leave me in ſome uncertainty in this matter. 
Aon. I do then proteſt to you, Madam, that—— 
© Clar.. Come, proteſt nothing about it; I am but too 
© penetrating, as you may perceive; but we fometimes- 
ut our eyes rather than break with our friends; for 
© a thorough knowledge of the truth of this buſineſs. 
would make me very ſeriouſly angry. 
Mon. *Tis very certain, Madam,. that 
Clar. Come, fay no more on't, I beſeech you, for I 
© am in a good deal of heat while I but think on't; if 
„you'll walk in, I will follow you — 
Mon. Your goodneſs, Madam, 1s 
Flip. No fine ipeeches, you'llſpoil.all.. 
Mon. Thou art a moſt incomparable perſon.. 
Flip. Nay, it goes rarely; but get you in, and-PH "A 
a little ſomething io my Lady for you, while ſhe's warm. 
Mon: But, s't, Flippanta, how long doſt think fſhe-may 
hold out? 
- Flip; Phu, not a twelvemonth. 
Mon, Boo. 
Flip. Away, I ſay...  FPaſbing Bim oui. 
Clar. Is he gone? What awretck-itis > he never was. 
quite ſuch a beaſt before, 
Fup. Poor mortal, his money's finely laid out. _— 


— 
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Clar. I ſuppoſe there may have been much ſuch ano- 
| 1 ther ſcene within, between Araminta.and my dear: but 
I left: him ſo unſupportable briſk,. *tis impoſſible he can 
have parted: with any money: I'm afraid.Braſs has not 
fucceeded as thou haft done, Flippanta, 
Flip. By my faith but he has, and better too; he pre- 
fents his humble duty to Araminta, and has fent her 
this. IE | Sberving the Note. 
Clar. A bill from my love for two hundred and fifty 
pounds. The monſter | he would not part with ten to 
ſave his lawful wife from everlaſting torment. 
Nip. Never complain of his avarice, Madam; as long 
as you have his money. | 
Clar.. But is not he a beaſt, Flippanta ? * Methinks-. 
the reſtitution looked better by half.“ ; 
Flip. Madam, the man's beaſt enough, that's certain; 
but which way will you go to receive his beaſtly money, 
for I muſt not appear with his note. ' 
Clar. That's true; why, ſend for Mrs. Amlet ; that's 
a mighty uſeful woman, that Mrs. Amlet. : 
Flip. Marry, is ſhe; we ſhould have been baſely. puz-- 
zled: how. to diſpoſe of the necklace without her, twould 
have been dangerous offering it to fale. | 
Clar. It would ſo; for Eknow. your-maſter- has been 
laying out for*t amongſt the goldſmiths. But 1 ftay.here- 
too long, I muſt in and coquette it a little more to my. 
lover, Araminta will get ground on me elſe. 
1 [Exit Clariffa.. 
Flip.. And PH go ſend for Mrs. Amlet. [Exit Flip. 


SCENE. opens... 

Araminta, Corinna, Gripe, and Moneytrap, at a Tea- 

5 table, very gay and laughing. Clariſſa comes in to them. 

7 Omnes. Ha, ha, ha, ba! | 

: Mon. Mighty well! Oh, mighty well indeed 

Clar. Save you, ſave you, good folks, you are all in- 
rare humour methinks. | 
7. Gripe. Why, what ſhould we be otherwiſe fer, Madam 2. 
8 Clar. Nay, L. don't know, not I, my dear; but L 


Han't had the happineſs of ſeeing you. ſo ſince our honey- 
moon was over, I think. 


Gripe. Why, to tell you the truth, my dear, tis the 
| 85 Joy 
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jox of ſeeing you at home. ¶ Xiſſes her.] You: ſee what 


charms you have, when you are pleaſed. to- make uſe of 


them. 

Aram. Very gallant truly. 

Clar. Nay, and what's: more, you muſt gs hes 
never to be otherwiſe henceforwards; we have come to an 
agreement about it. 

Mon. Why, here's my love and I have been upon juſt 


- ſuch another treaty. too. 


Aram, Well, ſure-there's ſome very peaceful ſtar rules 
at preſent. Pray heaven continue its reign. 

Mon. Pray do you continue its reign, you ladies, for 
tis all in your power. 2 ing at Clariſſa. 

Gripe. My: neighbour Moneytrap ſays true, at leaſt III 
confeſs frankly, [Ogling Araminta.], 2 in one lady?s 

wer to make me the beſt humoured man on earth. 

Man. And I'll anſwer for another, that has the ſame 
over me. [Ogling Clariſſa. 

Car. Tis mighty fine, gentlemen, mighty civil huſ- 


Bands indeed. 


Gripe. Nay, whar I. ſay's true, and ſo. true, that all 
quarrels. being 'now at an end, I am willing, if you 
pleaſe, to diſpenſe with all that fine company we talked 
of ta-day, be content, with the friendly converſation of 


our two good neighbours here, and ſpend all my toying 


hours alone with my ſweet wife. 
Mon. Why, truly, I think now, if theſe good woman 
pleaſed, we might make up the prettieſt little neighbourly 


company, between our two families, and ſet a defiance to 


all the impertinent Nai in the world. 
Clar. The raſcals !. ¶ Aide. 
Aram. Indeed I doubt you'd. ſoon grow. weary, it we 


grew fond. 


Gripe. Never, never, for our wives have wit, neigh- 
bour, and that never palls. 

Clars And our huſbands have generoſity, Araminta, 
and that ſeldom palls. 

Gripe. So, that's a wipe for me now, becauſe I did 


not give her a new year's gift laſt time-; but be good, and 
I'll think of ſome tea cups for you, next year. 


Mon. And perbaps I may not forget a fan, or as good 
athing- _— huſly.. | 


1 


Care. 
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Clar. Well, upon theſe encouragements, Araminta, 
we'll try how good we can be. 

Gripe. Well, this goes moſt rare 1 Poor Moneytrap ! 
he little thinks -what makes his wife ſo eaſy in his com- 
| pany» [Hides 

Mon. I can but pity poor neighbour Gripe. Lard, lard, 
what a fool does his wife and I make of him? Aid. 

Clar. Are not theſe two wretched rogues, Araminta? 

[Alde to Araminta. 
iu. They are indeed. {4/ide zo Clariſſa. 
Enter Jeſſamin. 

Je Sir, here's Mr. Clip, the goldſmith, deſires to 
ſpeak with you. 

3 Cods ſo, perhaps ſome news of your necklace, 
my dear. 

1 That would be news indeed. | | 

Gripe, Let him come in. [ Exit Jeſlain, 

' © Enter Mr. Chp. 
Serie. Mr. Clip, your ſervant, I'm | glad to-ſee you : 
how do o you do? 

Clip. At your ſervice, Sir, mary well, Your ſervant, 
Madam Gripe. 7 

Clar, Horrid fellow ! Alus. 

- Gripe. Well, Mr. Clip. no news yet of my wie g 
necklace ? 

Glip, If you pleaſe to let me ſpeak with you in the 
next room, ö have ſomething to ſay to you. | 

Erie. Ap, with all my heart, Shut the door after us. 


{ They come Freund, and the Scene outs behind them. | 


Well, any news? 


Clip. Look you, Sir, here's a necklace brought me to 


ſell, at leaſt very like that you deſcribed to me. 

Gripe. Let's ſee't Victoria! the very ſame. Ah, 
my dear Mr. Clip. [Kies him.] But who brought it 
you? You ſhould have ſeized'hira. 

Clip, Twas a young fellow that I know: I can't teil 
whether he may be guilty, though it is like enough. But 
he has only left it me now, to ſhew a brother of our 
trove, and will call upon me again preſently, 

Grize, Wheedle him hither, dear Mr, Clip. Here's 
my neighbour Moneytrap in the houſe ; he's a juſtice, 
and will commit him preſently, Gli 


- —— 
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Clip. *Tis enough. 

Enter Braſs. 

Gripe, Oh, my friend Braſs ! 

Braſs. Hold, Sir, I think that's a gentleman I am look- 
ing for. Mr. Clip, Oh, your ſervant ; what, are you 
acquainted here? I have juſt been at your ſhop. - 

Clip. I only ſtept here to ſhew Mr. Gripe the necklace 
you left. 4 

Braſs. Why, Sir, do you underſtand jewels ! [To 
Gripe.] I thought you only dealt in gold. But I ſmoke 
the matter, hark you—a word in your ear—you are 
$0 ing to play the gallant again, and make a purchaſe on't 

or at ha, ha? 

Gripe. Where had you the necklace ? 

Braſs. Look you, don't trouble yourſelf about that; 
it's in commiſſion with me, and I can help you're'#'pen- 
nyworth on't. 
 Gripe. A pennyworth- on't, villain ? [Strikes at him, 

_  Brafs. Villain! a hey, a hey. Is it ou has, WT 
Clip, he's pleaſed to compliment? 
. Clip, What do you think on it, Sir? — | 

Braſs. Think on it! now the devil fetch me if I know 
what to think on it. 

Grife. You'll ſell a pennyworth, rogue ! of a "Wing 

ou have ſtolen from me. 

Braſs. Stolen! pray, Sir—what wine have you drank 
to-day ? It has a very merry effect upon you. | 
Sripe. You villain; oe give me an account how 
vou ſtole it, or: 

Braſs, Oh, ho, Sir, if you pleaſe, don't carry your jeſt 
too far, I don't underſtand hard words, I give you warn- 
ing on it: if you han't a mind to buy the necklace, yoa 
may let it alone, I know how to diſpoſe on it. What a. 

OX 
T Gripe, Oh, you man' t have that trouble, Sir. Dear 
Mr. Clip, you may leave the necklace here. PU call at 
your ſhop, and thank you for your care. 

Clip. Sir, your humble ſervant. Going. 
Bra. Oh, ho, Mr. Clip, if you pleaſe, Sir, this won't 

do, do, [Stopping ye I don't  Undeniſand raillery in ſuch | 


Clip. 
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. Clip, I leave it with Mr, Gripe, do you and he diſ- 


pute Me” [Exit Clip. 
Braſs. Ay, but 'tis from you, by your leave, Sir, that 
I expect it, [Going after him. 


Eripe. You expect, you rogue, to make your eſcape, 
do you ? But I have other accounts beſides this, to make 
up with you. To be ſure the dog has cheated me of twa 
hundred and fifty pounds, Come, villain, give me an 
account of. 

Braſs. Account of lvoe, give me an account of 


my necklace, or PII make ſuch a noiſe 1 in your houſe, 
I'll raiſe the devil in't. 


Gripe. Well ſaid, courage. 

Braſs. Blood and thunder give it me, o: 

Gripe. Come, huſh, be wile, and PI make no noiſe of 
this affair. 

Braſs. You'll make no noiſe; but Pl mk a noiſe, 
and a damned noiſe too. Oh, don't think to 

Gripe. I tell thee I will not hang thee. 

Braſs. But I tell you I will hang you, if you don? t 
give me my necklace. I will, rot me. 

Gripe. Speak ſoftly, be wiſe ; how came it thine ? 
Who gave it thee ? 

Brecht. A gentleman, a friend of mine, 

Gripe. What's his name? 


Braſi. His name! — I'm in ſuch a paſſion I have for- 
got it. 


Gripe. Ah, brazen rogue—thou haſt ſtole it from my 
wife : tis the ſame ſhe loſt fix weeks ago, 

Braſs. This has not been in England a month, 

Gripe. Vou are a ſon of a whore. 

Braſs, Give me my necklace. ; 

Gripe. Give me my two hundred and fifty 2 note. 


Braſs. Yet I offer peace: one word without paflion. 
The caſe ſtands thus; either Pm out of my wits, or you 


are out of yours: now tis plain I am not out of my 
wits, ergo 


Gripe. My bill, hang-dog, or I'll firangle thee. 


They ſiru te 
Braſi. Murder, murder! : 747 15 
| Enter 


1 
| 


— 
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Enter Clariſſa, Araminta, Corinna, Flippanta, and Mo- 


neytrap 

Hip. What's the meme 7 f What's the matter here e 

Grippe. Vil matter him. 

Clar. Who makes thee cry out thus, poor” Braſs > 

| Brafs. Why, your huſband, Madam, he's in his tee 
tudes here. 

Grippe. Robber. : 
_ Braſs. Here, he 1 . me of a e Wetidede. 

Cor. Who, papa? Ah, dear me ! ; | 

« Clar. Pr'ythee what's the meaning of this great emo- 
tion, my dear? 

Gripe. The meaning is that — I'm quite out of 
breath — this ſon of a whore has got your necklace, 


that's all. 


Clar. My necklace!_ 

Gripe. That birdlime there—ſfoole i it. 

Clar. Impoſſible | 

, Braſs. Madam, you ſee mulſer* S A Btilow—eonched, 
that's all. Twenty ounces of blood let looſe, would ſer 
all right again. 

+ Gripe. Here, call x conſtable picfently; Neighbour 
Moneytrap, you will commit him. 

Braſs. D'ye hear? d' ye hear? See how wild he looks: 
how his eyes roll in his head: tie him Gown, © or he'll do 
ſome miſchief orother. 

Gripe. Let me come at bim. 

Clar. Hold pr'ythee, my dear, reduce things to a 
little temperance, and let us coolly into the ſeeret of this 
diſagreeable rupture. 

Gripe. Well, then, without paffion: why, you muſt 
know, (but I'll have him hanged) you muſt know that 
he came to Mr. Clip, to Mr. Clip the dog did with 
a necklace to fell; 10 Mr. Ch p having notice before that 
(can you deny this, firrah ?) that you had' loſt yours, 
brings it to me. Look at it here, do you know it again? 
Ay, you traitor ! . [To Braſs, 

Braſs. He makes me mad. Here's an appearance of 
fomething now to the company, and yet nothing 1 in it in 
the bottom. 

Clar. [4/ ide to Flippanta, ſhewing the necklace, 


# Flip. 
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Fp. Tis it, faith; here's ſome myſtery in this; we 
muſt look about us. | | 


4 Clar, The ſafeſt way is point blank to diſown the neck- 
lace. 


Flip. Right, ſtick to that. 4-8 8 
. Gripe, Well, Madam, do you know your old acquain- 
> Why, ly, my de igh U 
AQuar. Why, truly, my dear, though (as you may all 
imagine) I ſhould be mi glad to _—_— 65 valuable a 
thing as my necklace, yet I muſt be juſt to all the world; 
this necklace is not mine. 
Bra. Huzza— Here, conſtable, do your duty Mr. 
Juſtice, Ldemand my necklace, and ſatis faction of him. 
Gripe. I'Il die before I part with it; I'll keep it, and 
have him hanged. 5 
lar. But be a little calm, my dear; do, my bird, and 
then thou'lt be able to judge rightly of things. 
' Gripe. Oh, good lack! Ob, good lack! | 
Clar. No, but don't give way to fury and intereſt 
both; either of them are paſſions ſtrong enough to lead a 
wiſe man out of the way. The necklace not being 


really mine, give it the man again, and come drink a diſh 


of tea. > 

Brajſs. Ay, Madam ſays right. 
© 'Gripe. Oons, if you with your addle head don't know 
your own jewels, I with my folid one do: and if I part 
with it, may famine be my portion, 

Clar. But don't ſwear and curſe thyſelf at this fearful 
rate; don't, my dove: be temperate in your words, and 
juſt in all your actions, twill bring a bleſſing upon you 
and your family. | 1 
 Gripe. Bring thunder and lightning upon me and my 
family, if I part with my necklace. 

Clar. Why, you'll have the lightning burn your houſe 


about your ears, my dear, if you go on in theſe practices. 


Mon. A moſt excellent woman this! [4/ide. 
| | Euter Mrs. Amlet, | 
Gripe. Pil keep my necklace. 

Braſs, Will you ſo? Then here comes one has a 


title to it, if I han't; let Dick bring himſelf off with 
her as he can, Mrs. Amlet, you are come in a very 
| G- {BN 


good 
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good time, you loſt a necklace t' other day, and who do 
Fou think has got ir? | 
An. Marry, that I know not, I wiſh I did. | 
Braſs. Why then here's Mr. Gripe has it, and ſwears 
tis his wife's. | | | 
. Gr pe. And ſo 1 do, firrah——look here, miſtreſs, do 
you pretend this is yours ? | 
Am. Not for the round world I would notfay it; I 
only kept it to do Madam a ſmall courteſy, that's all. 
Clar. Ah, Fhppanta, all will out now. 
| | Aide to Flippanta. 
. Grife. Courteſy ! what courteſy? 8 
Am. A little money only, that Madam had preſent need 
of : pleaſe to pay me that, and I demand no more. 
Braſs. So, here's freſh game, I have ſtarted a new 
Hare, I find. 7825 | | ILA. 
Gripe. How, forſooth! is this true? _ [To Clariſſa. 
Clar. You are in a humour at preſent, love, to believe 
any thing, ſo I won't take the pains to contradict it. 
Braſs, This damned necklace will ſpoil all our affairs! 
this is Dick's luck again. | [Aſides 
 Gripe. Are you not aſhamed of theſe ways? Do you 
dee how you ate expoſed before your beſt friends here? 
%%% di AA A 79 
Clar. I do bluſh, my dear, but *tis for you, that here 
it ſhould appear to the world, you keep me ſo bare of 
money, I'm forced to pawn my jewels. 
Gripe. Impudent houſewife! © | 
| .. | Raifing his hand to firike her. 
Clar. Softly, chicken; you might have prevented all 
this by giving me the two hundred and fifty pounds, you 
ſent to Araminta e' en now. | | 
Braſs. You ſee, Sir, I delivered your note: how I 
Have been abuſed to-day! _ i 
Gripe. I am betrayed——Jades on both ſides, I ſee 
that. | [Afide. 
Mon. But, Madam, Madam, is this true that I hear? 
Have e taken a preſent of two hundred and fifty 
pounds ? Pray what were you to return for theſe pounds, 
Madam ha? . | | | bl 
£41, Nothing, my dear; I only took them to reim- 
burie you of about the ſame ſum you ſent to man 
I | | p on. 


ate 
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Ion. Hum, hum, hum. . 
oye How, gentlewoman, did you. receive money 
from him ? | | | 


Clar, Oh, my dear, it was only in jeſt, I knew you'd 
give it 2 to his wife. 4% 
Am, But amongſt all this buſtle, I don't hear a word 
of my hundred pounds. Is it Madam will pay me, or 
maſter ? | | | 
Gripe. I pay? The devil fhall pay. us 
Clar. Look you, my dear, malice apart, pay Mrs, 
Amlet her money and Fl forgive you the wrong you in- 
2 my bed with Araminta. Am not I a good wife, 
- Gripe. I burſt with rage, and will get rid of this nooſe, 
though I tuck myſelf up in another. | 
Mon. Nay, pray, e'en tuck me up with you. 
| I Exeunt Mon. and Gripes 
Car. and Aram. B' ye, dearies. | 
Enter Dick. 


Cor Look, look, Flippanta, here's the Colonel come 
at la . | 


- Dick.. Ladies, Laſk your pardon, I have ſtayed ſo long, | 


An. Ah, rogue's face, have I got thee ! old Good-fors 
nought:? Sirrah, ſirrah, do you think to amuſe me with 
your marriages, and your great fortunes? Thou haſt 
played me a rare prank, by my conſcience» Why, you 
ungracious raſcal, what do you think will be the end of 


all this? Now heaven forgive me, but I have a great 


mind: to hang thee for't. | | 
Cor, She talks to him very familiarly, Flippanta. 
Flip. So methinks, by my faith. 
Braſs. Now the rogue's ſtar is making an end of him. 


Dick. What ſhall-I do with her # LOR 

Am, Do but look at him, my dames 5: he has the coun. 
tenance of a cherubim, but he's a rogue in his heart. 
Clar. What is the meaning of all this, Mrs. Amlet? 

Am; The meaning! good lack! Why, this all- to- be- 
powdered raſcal here, is my ſon; an't pleaſe you. Ha, 
graceleſs? Now Dll make you own your mother, vere- 


min. 
Clar. What, the m ener ſon R 
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Am. Tis Dick, Madam, that rogue Dick, I haye ſo 
often told you of, with tears trickling down my old 
cheeks. e 4 
Aram. The woman's mad, it can never be. | 
Am. Speak, rogue, am I not thy mother, ha? Did I 
not bring thee forth ? Say then. | LS 
Dick. What will you have me ſay ? You had a mind 
to ruin me, and you have done it; would you do any 
more ? e 3 
Clar. Then, Sir, you are ſon to good Mrs. Amlet? 
Aram. And have had the aſſurance to put upon us all 
this while? . | 
* And the confidence to think of marrying Co- 
„„ | 
Braſs. And the impudence to hire me for your ſervant, 
who am as well born as yourſelf, - 1 
Car. Indeed, I think he ſhould be corrected. 
Aram. Indeed, I think, he deſerves to be cudgelled . 
Flip. Indeed, I think he might be pumped. | 
Braſs. Indeed, J think he will be hanged. E.. 
Am, Good lack-a-day, good lack- a- day! there's no 
need to be ſo ſmart upon him neither: if he is not a 
gentleman, he's a gentleman's fellow. Come hither, 
ick, they ſhan't run thee down neither: eock up thy 
hat, Dick, and tell them, though Mrs. Amlet is thy mo- 
ther, ſhe can make thee amends, with ten thouſand good 
pounds to buy thee ſome lands, and build thee a houſe 
in the mid'ſt ont. Ke f 
en Bow PE 2 7 
Car. Ten thouſand pounds, Mrs. Amlet ? | 
Am. Yes, forſooth ; though I ſhould loſe the hundred, 
you pawned your necklace for. Tell them of that, Dick. 
Cor. Look you, Flippanta, J can hold no longer, and 
I hate: to ſee the young man abuſed. And fo, Sir, if 
you pleaſe, I'm your friend and ſervant, and what's 
mine is yours; and when our eſtates are put together, I 
don't doubt, but we ſhall do as well as the beſt of them. 
Dick. Sayeſt thou ſo, my little queen? Why then, if 
dear mother will give- us her . the parſon ſhall 
give us a tack ; we'll get her a feore of grand-children, and 
nm merry houſe we'll make her. [They kneel to Mrs. Amlet. 
Am. Ah ba, ha, ha, ha, the pretty pair, the 
pretty pair! Riſe, my chickens, riſe, riſe, and face che 
Ll * | proudeſl 
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proudeſt of them. And if Madam does not deign to 
give her conſent, a fig for her, Dick—Why, how now ? 
Clar. Pray, Mrs. Amlet, don't be in a paſſion, the girl 
is my huſband's girl, and if you can have his conſent, 
| 1 my word you ſhall have mine, for any thing belongs 
do him. 5 
Flip. Then all's peace again, but we have been more 
lucky than wiſe. Fe, | ar 
Aram. And T ſuppoſe, for us, Clarifla, we are to go 
on with our dears, as we uſed to do. 17 5 
Clar. Juſt in the ſame tract, for this late treaty of 
agreement with them, was ſo unnatural, you fee it could 
not hold. But *tis juſt as well with us, as if it had. 
Well, 'tis a ſtrange fate, good folks. But while you live, 
every thing gets well out of a broil, but a huſband, | 


| 3 
Exp of the Firra Acer. 
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17 heard wiſi men in politicks lay down 
What feats by little England might be done, 

Vere all agreed, and all would act as one. 

Ze wives, a uſeful hint from this might take, 

The heawy, old, deſporic kingdom ſhake, 

And make your matrimonial Monfieurs quake. 

Our heads are feeble, and we're cramp d by laws ;. 
Our hands are weak, and not too flrong our cauſ? : 
Yet awould theſe heads and hands, ſach as they are, 
In firm confed'racy reſolve on awar 1 | þ | 
You'd find your pyrant. ha Pwe Found my dar. 
What only two united can produce, T 

Lon ve ſeen to-night; a ſample for your we © 
Single, ave found we nothing could obtain; 

We join our force and aue ſubdu'd our men. 
Believe me, my dear ſex, they are not brave ; 
Try each your man, youll quickly find your ſlave. 
1 know they'll mate campaigns, riſk blood and life ;. 0 

But this is a more terrifying firife 55 | þ 
Theyll and a ſbot, who'll tremble at & wife. ; 
Beat then your drums, and your ſhrill trumpets ſound,, ; | 
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Let all your viſits of your feats reſound, 
And deeds of war in cups of tea go round: 
The ſtars are with you, fare is in your hand, | 
In twelve months time you ue wanquif# d half the land 
Be wiſe, and keep them under good:command.. 

This year will to your glory long be known, 

And deathleſs ballads 2 your triumphs down ; 
Four late achievements ever will remain, 

For though you cannot boaſt of many /lain,. | 
Tour pris ners. ſhew, you ve made a brave campaign, 
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| Beoks publiſhed iy J. Belt, | 


ENCING FAMILIARIZ ED; or, a New Tat- 
TISE on the ART of Sworp PLA: illuſtrated by 
elegant engravings, repreſenting all the different atti- 
* on which the principles and grace of the art de- 
pend; painted from life, and executed in a moſt ele- 
gant and maſterly manner. By Mr. OLivies ; edu- 
cated at the Royal Academy at Paris, and profeſſor of 
fencing, in St. Dunſtan's-court, Fleet-fireet, Price 78. 
bound. 1 15 hs . 
„The author of this work humbly preſumes, that he 
<« has offered many conſiderable improvements in the art 
<« of fencing, having founded his principles on nature, 
% and confuted many falſe notions hitherto adopted by 
«< the moſt eminent maſters ; he has rendered the pla 
4 fimple, and made it eaſy and plain, even to thoſe 
« who were before unacquainted with the art. After 
« bringing his ſcholar as far as the affault, and having 
« demonſtrated to him all the thruſts and various pa- 
„ rades, he lays down rules for defence in all ſorts of 


The monthly reviewers expreſs themſelves in the fol- 
lowing terms: For aught we dare fay to the contrary, 
% Mr, Ohvier's book is a very good book, and may 
„ help to teach, as much as books can teach, the no- 
« ble ſcience of defence, or, as our author terms it, 
„ ſword play; and it is made more particularly uſeful 
* by the various attitudes and pofitions, which ſeem 
to be here accurately and elegantly delineated.” “ 


DELL's COMMON PLACE BOOK, formed gene- 
AD rally upon the principles recommended by Mr. 
Locks. Price 1]. $5, - | | IT 

This work is elegantly executed from copper plates 
on ſuperfine writing demy paper, and may be had of all 
the bookſellers in England, by enquiring for Bell's 
Library Common-Place Book, formed upon Mr. 
Locke's principles. TER: | 

This book is generally bound in vellum, containing 
five quires of the very beſt demy paper properly pre- 
pared, for 11. 58. | 

Ditto if bound in parchment, 11. And ſo in propor- 

rien 


gion for any quantity of paper the book may contain, 
deducting or adding two ſhillings for every quire that 
may be increaſed or decreaſed, and bound as above. 
* Mr, Locke has conhned his elucidation to the ad- 
© yantages ariſing from reading; in ſelecting remarka- 
«© ble paflages from books: but this is not the only pur. 
4 doſe to which the Common-Place Book may be ſuc- 
e ceſsfully applied. It is not ſolely for the divine, the 
<«< lawyer, the poet, philoſopher, or hiſtorian, that this 
% publication is calculated ; by theſe its uſes are expe- 
4 rimentally known and univerſally admitted: it is for 
s the uſe and emolument of the man of buſineſs as well 
< as of letters; for men of faſhion and fortune as well 
% az of ſiudy; for the traveller, the trader, and, in 
« ſhort, for all thoſe who would form a ſyſtem of uſeful 
<< and aglreeable knowledge, in a manner peculiar to 
4 themſeves, while they are following their . accuſtomed 
< purſuit, either of profit or pleaſure, | 


HE Natural and Chemical ELEMENTS of 
I . AGRICULTURE, Tranſlated from the Latin of. 
Count {Guſtavus . Adolphus Gyllenborg. By Jonx 
MiLLs, Eſq; F. R. S. Price 28. 6d. ſewed, -+ | 

„The original of this treatiſe has already been tranſ- 
, lated into 4 foreign languages; it is here accu- 
s rately rendered into Engliſh, and has deſervedly met 
« with approbation. It contains an ingenious theo- 

retical account of the principles of agriculture de- 
duced from a rational philofophy ; a ſubject of en- 
quiry which may be conſidered as of the ſame impor- 

tance to an accompliſhed farmer, as the knowledge 
of the animal conomy is to a ſkilful phyſician, For 
though it is chiefly by practical obſervations that both 
4 are to cultivate their art, yet a competent acquain- 
* tance with the abſtract elements of ſcience may prove 
„the means of ſuggeſting uſeful expedients, and often 
4 facilitate the road to practicè.“ | 
V MoNTaLY REVIEw. 
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